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5 intimacy, and the Marquis being re- 
called, retired to his eſtates, whither 
the Marchioneſs perſuaded my mother 
to follow her. 0 

3 The Marquis, whoſe character for 
E : complaiſance could not be excelled by 
bke bland and amiable diſpoſition of 
bi ſpouſe, ſhared equal delight in the 
EE - company of her youthful friend. To 
©... rivet till cloſer. the ties of their mutual 
Y De attachment, he made ſeveral advan- 
E Is - tageous / propoſals to my fatber, if he 
= would accompany his wife to Villa- 
Mp bermoſa. The latter, diſſatisfied with 
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bride, every Pig ſtrengthened their 


THE NUNNERY. 1 
ing a romantic paſſion for my mother, 
very readily gave his conſent. 


Mr. Hzyzvan(this is my father's 
name) arrived in Spain with a flender 
purſe, and a mind fluſhed with the 
higheſt expectations; but how great 
was his diſappointment, to find bis 
benefactor already buried, the Mar- 
chioneſs diſtracted at his loſs, and bis 
own conſort very much embarraſſed at 
the fate which awaited ber. She re- 
pented it an hundred times, to have | 
left England too precipitately, and to 
have exchanged the kindred abode of | © © 
her family for a wild deſert, barten 5 
friends and companions. Mr. Hep-.- 
1 B 2 2 burne 
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vas then a child not more than five 
-- years old, and purſuant to his father's 
will, his mother, fole executrix, was 
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burne rued the ſame condition, and, 


_* without any ſettled proſpect, felt him 


ſelf buffetted, as it were, in an ocean 


of aſſlictive uncertainiſes. 


Time at laſt, diſpelling all cares, 
made room for calm reflection. The 
only ſon, whom the Marquis bad left, 


- alſo appointed to be his guardian, till 


4 _ - be ſhould have attained the age of one 
aud twenty; the Marchioneſs, exclu- 


five of a rich dowry, and the patrimony 
of her deceaſed father, was to enjoy 


'_ during her widonboad, the produce of 
leveral 
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ſeveral large eſtates VI to her Y 


by her buſband. Though ſhe bad loft 
in him a moſt affectionate and valuable 
partner, yet his tender ſolicitude had 
taken care to ſcreen her from every 
frown of adverſe fortune ; and if, from 
aMluence, e np dy GUPEEY 
was for her 10 chools, «| 


was henend wot long, before ber 
— cf the grinf with which 
that unexpected cataſtrophe bad over- 
whelined it. She took great pains to 
eonvince my mother, that the Mar- 
| quis's death could not bear the leaſt 
prejudice to her circumſtances, and 
75 parents might have deemed them- 

33 ſelves 


1 THE SPRITE OF 
"ſelves very happy in this affurance. 
But my father's temper was too ſan- 
guine, and he had flattered himſelf 
through the influence of the Marquis 
dti,o act a leading part at Madrid. The 
_  "Marchioneſs, however, did not feel the 
leaft defire of quitting the ſolitary | 
haunts of Villabermoſa during the firſt 
years of her widowed ſtate, to move in 
tte gay circles of the capital; and my 
father now thought every day as tedi- 
dus and irkſome as an age. The preg- 
nancy of my mother, and the idea of 
being obliged to live in a ſtate of ab- 
ect dependence, in a foreign country, 
_ contributed" not a little to raiſe his 
% Aliſcontent'to its higheſt pitch. * 


THE NUNNERY. 15 


It alſo bappened, that two Engliſh 
gentlemen, wao were juſt then travel- 
ling through that part of the country, 
pictured to him, in the moſt attractive 

colours, the fortune which many of his 
countrymen had made in the ne-; 
world ; his fancy immediately caught 
fire, he ſet out on his voyage to Ame» 
rica before I was born, and having 
been richly fitted out by the Marchi- - 
oneſs, left his ſpouſe, more vexed at 
his ſtrange conduct, than alarmed at 


W 


A few weeks after, my mother was 
delivered of me, whom they baptiſed 
by the name of Mun. I was reared in 

By To O08. 
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"the eyes — benefactteſs, 
Who ſoon loved me as tenderly as (he + 
did ber own ſon. She fondly called 
| Made it her chief concern id Sharm 
my infantine days; I returned her ca- 
refſes with the touching accents of 
prating innocence's often would ſhe 
weep, leaning over my cradle, and my 

- own tears flow in lympathctic uniſon, 
My mother ſaw this riſing fondneſs 
| with diſquietude, not begguſe ſhe en- 
vied the Marchioneſ for. it, but only 
; b-—Þ preſentment of what was to 


hs 


3 1 
4 ſeventh year, as it wore, in the lap o 
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the Marchioneſ of VII LAAIMMOsa, 
and in ſpite of the pains and remon- 
ſtrances my mother uſed to wean me 
from my exceſſive fondneſs for her per- 
ſon. | The young Marquis, her ſon, 
was about fixteen, and proud of his 
rank, he ſoon diſcovered the difference 
his mother. made between him and me; 
naturally inclined to envy, and ſwelled 
with that haughtineſs which is ſo pech - 
liar to Spaniſh noblemen, he ſoon broke 
out in bitter CINE 
2 


| 


Thus engendered itſelf in both hearts: 

a kind of bitterneſs, before I had c- 
quired the faculty of knowledge; bit- 
B 5 terriefs 
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, | | 
bo, the moſt unna 3 
| tural. Who could "4 


* . 


have ſuppoſed 
„that all the ſingular oc 


currences 
of the 
he ſubſequent part of m 
y 


life, would 

have trac 

= ed their orig? 
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— - ſuch favours as ſhe =o 

to confer, Well acquain _ 
inted as 


ſhe was with his character 
, ſhe would 
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—— 


The remaining branches of the family 


of Villabenmoſa took all poſſible pains 
to check the progreſs of a conteſt, ſo 
| repugnant to every feeling implanted by 
nature. The Count of ALcavos, whoſe 
| reverſes had made him accept the charge 
co tutor to the young Marquis, exerted 
himſelf, before all the reſt, to ſoften the 
violent and malicious diſpoſition of his 
pupil ; but all his exertions were in vain. 
The- young Marquis grew daily more 
exaſperated againſt me, and terminated 
at laſt his minority, with every black 
purpoſe in his heart of taking fignal ! 
vengeance for the long reſtraint which 
he had bitherto been obliged to endure. 
His mother, immediately perceiving the 
0 B 6 eſſects 
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efſes of his ungoverned malignity, gave 
qrders to pack up every thing that be- 
longed to her, went to receive the ar- 
rears of the intereſt due on the vaſt 
property, ſecured to her under the name 
of « portion, relinquiſhed the houſe of 
der deere Lord, and retired with | 
Seat compoſute to n diſtant manor of 
much the torpid ſenſibility of the young 

Marquis ;' the impetuoſity of his tem- 
per vaniſhed on a ſudden ; he conde- - 


« und freſh terms of reconciliation to 


dis mother, to induce her to return to 
” His bouſe. The Count of Alcados ſe- 
3 Barner 


S£ #1 4 - * us 
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as mediator, It was, however, too late, 
and the death of the Marchioneſs, after 
a ſhort illneſs of three days only, baf- 
 fledall negociations.—l leave my readers 
to judge of the wicked exultance of a 

degenerate and undutiful fon, of my 


a e of the hs 
fondneſs of my late benefactreſa, nur- 
tured in the lap of love and joy, appear- 
ed now ſuddenly diveſted of all ſenſa- 
| tions but thoſe of ſorrow and melan- 
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- _  » Theres, however, in the great blows _ 
that fate ſtrikes upon the ſcale of human 
affairs, a concurrence of little circum- 
ſtances, "which, leading the mind to 
| 1 different ideas, ſerves always to miti- 
dere the ſmart occaſioned by the for- 
mer. No proſperity is quite free from 
.  ſarrow ; no misfortune comes unattend- 
ed with ſome kind of conſolation. This 
we found in the freſh anxieties, which 
tte laſt will of the Marchioneſs produced 
5 . mind. | 
| Her laſt vil publicly be the 
|  infurmountable averſion ſhe bad ſo long 
* foſtered againſt. her own ſon. It de. 
. 5 tion 
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tion given her in marriage with her late 
huſband, and my mother was to enjoy 
the intereſt ariſing from it till ſuch time 
as I ſhould be of age. To the Count 
of ALcavos ſhe bequeathed one half 

of the property which devolved to her 
at the death of her father; the other 
half ſhe left to the Counteſs of Montal- 
va. The young Marqvy1s obtained 
nothing but the eftates left for his mo- 
ther to enjoy during her widowhood ; 
ſhe called them in the will a vokntary 
reſtitution, and obſerved, that ſhe had” 
never touched any part of the revenue 
arifing from them. 17 2. 


Thus my mother and I felt ourſelves” 
in a fituation more affluent than caſy ; 


he was of this advantage, be choſe ne- 


. | witheles a kind -of conduR, dire&ty 
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= | with vigour, the attacks of a 
* Powerful and irritated family. Sum as 


deeming 
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deeming the preſent period not fa- 
vourable enough to his reſentment, re- 
oled to wait amore auſpicious one. | 

The houſe which we then inhabited, 
happened to be one of thoſe left bim 
by the Marchioneſs 3 be waited on 8 
in perſon, affured us of his eſteem and 
moſt tender regard 3 loaded vs with 
flattery and fulſome carefſes, foigned 
to rival his mother in her liberality and 
beneficetce to bis tutor 3 imparted to 
Mrs. Hravnzz the pretended ſecret 
thoughts of his mind, and ſwore to 
make me one of the firſt ladies in Spain, 
if I would but follow his. counſels and 


* 


I was 
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that was romantic. Nothing could 


„ 


I was now thirteen, and like my 
father, felt a natural propenſity to all 


therefore have been eaſier to the Mar- 
quis than to ſeduce me, had not my 


own vanity rendered all his plans abor- 


tive. I always felt a ſecret pleaſure to 


a 
: 
+. 
* 


communicate to my mother the golden 
hopes and ſplendid proſpects with which 
my ſuppoſed lover uled to fill my inno- 

cent imagination. One day, the Count 


ee being at. n houſe, 1 


n hep ge: bs 


Gn of both, was all the comfort of the 


* ; anſwer I received; The Count turned 


bis back to me, and ſhrugged up his 
5 ſnoulders: 


. * 
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ſhoulders : my mother aſſured me, that 
I ought to prefer every miſery, nay 
death itſelf, to the blandiſhments of 
the Marquis. I was ſtruck with amaze- 
ment at this declaration ; a girl of my 
years knew but little about. the dif- 
ference of rank and birth ; I had thus 
far ſeen nothing improper in my inno- 
cent affetion to the Marquis, but 
from this time, I never dared caſt my - 
eyes on him, if my mother was preſent, 
nor anſwer his profeſſions otherwiſe thus 
with the bluſhes of timid modeſty." - 


I ſoon found an opportunity to aſcer- 
tain the motives which actuated my 
mother's conduct towards me. A few 

| months 


. 


28 "THE SPRITE OF 


months e whiter about a ſpeedy 


wedding ſpread all over the houſe, and 


my mother came one day into my room, 
faying with a forced ſmile: My 


„ ſweet, I have the honour to inform 
you, that you muſt make room for 


* g faiter and richer bride, and look 
« out for another afylum.” 


Quite thanderſtruck at theſe words, 
I requeſted an explanation, and was 
juſt a going to obtain it, when the 
young Marquis entered the apartment, 
took my mother aſide, and in a low. 
| tone of voice appriſed her, that his 
viſit had for its object the unpleaſant 
but unavoidable news: that his rela- 
tions 
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tions having obliged him to marry, it 
would be improper to keep me any 
longer in his houſe, though in any 
other caſe but the preſent, the reſpect 
which he had for his mother's memory, 
would have made him keep me in the 
family for life, He added: that, as I 
had not yet attained to that maturity 
of years, which would allow him to 
look out for a ſuitable match for me, 
as it had always been his intentian, he 
would adviſe her to put me in ſome 
cloiſter, where ſhe might keep me 
company for two or three years; that 
be would take care not to let us want 
during that time for any convenience = 
or attendance, and that his own ten- 

ard 
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ard ſhould honeſtly and faithfully 
manage the concerns of our eſtate. 


during our temporary ſecluſion. 


My mother, who had too much cun- 
ning, not to have gueſſed at firſt ſight, 
the whole of his ſcheme, propoſed to 
herſelf to catch him in his own ſnare. 
To effe&t this purpoſe, ſhe neither 
affected to be ſurpriſed at his generous 
offtr, nor to have expected it before ; 
- ſhe accepted it with an air of that plain 

| good-nature, which ſeems to be quite 


oy | -unyerſed in the arts practiſed by hy- 


pocriſy and deception. She bent all 
her thoughts upon the means of fe- 


3 - curing my property by. this ſtratagem, 


and 
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and was ſure, that my ſecluſion would 
be much better than leaving me ex- 
poſed to his artifices. 


| was obliged patiently to ſubmit to 
ber reſolution, however painful and in- 
ſupportable I thought the very idea of 
being buried in a convent in the bloſ- 
ſom of youth, and with every diſ- 
poſition for gaiety and active life. 
The human heart is liable to tran. 
ſitions from one extreme to another. 
A few moments before, my fancy be- 
held nothing but enchanting proſpects 
of future joys, but theſe were now 
eclipled by the gloom of approaching 
ſolitude. 


We 
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| We: choſe for our abode a nunnery 
near Las, at a great diſtance from 
Toledo, in order to remove me the 
farther from the Marquis and his ſuſ- 
picious friends. The fite of this cloiſter 
was truly charming, and its gardens 
beautiful and extenſive, abridged the 
lonelineſs . of many a dull hour. The 
number of the nuns was very conſider- 
able, but brought up as I had been to 


gay life, their company was quite diſ- 


agreeable to me. We had plenty of 
every thing we could wiſh, and our 
pleaſure and convenience had been as 


| ſcrupulouſly conſulted. My mother 


had taken with her all the jewels the 


| Matchioneſs had left her, and we had 
| "09 | not 
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not the leaſt apprebenſion of future 
want; but the thougbt of being im- 


muted and watched from every quarter, 


ſerved to embitter all our joys. 


My mother ſoon diſcovered the deep 


melancholy which began to waſte my 
tender frame. She did all ſhe could to 


enliven my ſpirits, and thought nothing 


better calculated to ſucceed in her en- 
deavours, than if ſhe communicated 


to me all the knowledge ſhe was poſ- 


ſefled of. This expedient proved in- 


fallible, and in proportion as my mind 


became more enlightened, I felt myſelf 
armed with fortitude againſt every mil- 
fortune, and my reaſon began to ad- 

Vor. I. C miniſter 
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miniſter comforts ſufficient to bear it 
up under every ſpecies of human 
miſery. 


My mother ſpent a conſiderable time 
in teaching me thoſe ſalutary leſſons. 
I became daily more compoſed, and 
telt a kind of undiſturbed happineſs in 
my ſolitude: till one day, we were in- 
|. formed that ſomebody deſired to ſpeak 
L-_- with us. It was the Count of Alcados, 
| accompanied. by a ſtranger ; the figure 
© of the latter immediately prepoſſeſſed 
us in his favour, and he addrefled us 
with the moſt perſuaſive eloquence. 
My mother ſhrunk back for a moment, 
chen threw verſelf into his arms. It 


* 
Was 


- 


THE NUNNERY. 35 I 


© was Mr. SnzLbox, her brother, who 
was juſt returned from a voyage to St. 
Domingo, and had accidentally learned, 
that his ſiſter was in Spain. 


= After the firſt mutual demonſtra- 
W tions of joy at ſuch an unexpected 
meeting, we turned the converſation 
upon the fituation we were in. This 
reminded me of the loſs of my bene- 
tactreſs, and I began to ſhed tears— 
they were tears of ſweetneſs and grati- 
tude—and my mother followed my 

example. | 


A long pauſe enſued, till Count 
ALcapos finally interrupted our filence : 
| C 2 „ Well 


36 
% We'll make it our buſineſs,” ſaid he, 
 « to draw you from this palace of ſu- 
« perſtition. We are ſenſible, that, 
« as Engliſh ladies and enlightened 
« Proteſtants, you can no longer re- 
% main here without ſacrificing pro- 
« perty, contentment, health and peace 
« of mind to your mortal enemy, who 
has a thouſand means in bis hands 
do ruin you here, while, on account 
« of your religion, neither I nor your 
friends would be able to defeat 
* his machinations. But the caſe 
will be quite different, when you 
* ſhall be in ſafety at ſome other 
* place.” | ; 
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« But 


c 


« But where,” replied my mother, 
« ſhall two helpleſs women find refuge 
« ſrom the perſecution of ſo power- 
« ful and vindictive a foc as the 
« Marquis?” 


« And do you count our affiftance 
« for nothing? -replied my uncle. 
« We would be ſtupid indecd, if we 
« could not contrive a method to 
« get you out of the hands of theſe 
* frail and bigotted creatures of 
* nuns, to ſee you ſafe in ſome other 
«6 country,” 1 


* Your brother is very right, Ma- 
dam, “ returned the Count, 1 am 


3 ' ready 
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1 ready to give you all the aſſiſtance in 7 
. * my power. I have vowed to the | 
4+. Marchioneſs on her death- bed, to 
do by Mira the part of a father. 
„ The religion which I am obliged 
„ outwardly to profeſs will not permit 
% me, under forſeiture of life and pro- I 

« perty, to- give you any active aſfiſt- 
« ance in your eſcape from hence; iſ 
« but, if you are once at liberty, I can 


take you under my protection. For 


the preſent, let me only intreat 
you to follow the advice of, Mr. 
Sunk pon.“ AS | 


They both left us very ſoon, my 
uncle baving previouſly promiſed to 
j 4 come 
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come and ſee us the next day. It is 
inconceivable what change this conver« ,._ 
ſation produced in me; I felt as if I 

had entered into a new world, and a. 
multitude of images, ſtrange, and un- 

ſeen before, filled my imagination. 
Where I had formerly diſcovered but 
difficulties, I now beheld a ſmooth and 

flowery path leading to contentment. 

and happineſs ; in ſhort, my heart was 

big with great reſolutions, and 1 
thought no enterpriſe too arduous, 

I ſpent the whole night in meditating. 

a thouſand vaſt plans, but none of 
them could ſtop me in my fantaſtical 
flights. | | | 


IE +. 
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At the firſt peep of day I went to my 
mother, and teaſed her with an hun- 
dred queſtions and propoſals reſpecting 
our intended flight. She could not 
help laughing at my intruſive eager- 
neſs, and adviſed me to wait for my 
uncle's. return, who would probably 
not have miſpent his time. 


Hille actually paid us his ſecond viſit 

at nine o'clock on the ſame morning. 
The Count however, had thought it 
beſt not to awake the curioſity and ſuſ- 
picion of our keepers by his too fre- 
quent viſits, and he thought it far 
mote natural, if Mr. Sheldon, a re- 
lation whom we had not ſeen for 
58" Ye 4 many 
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many years, ould | repeatedly weit 
upon us. | 


Mr. SazLpoxs now found every lei- 
ſure and convenience to adviſe with us 
about the means of eſſecting our eſcape. 
He had already deliberated upon the 
beſt ſcheme. *© Your keepers,” ſaid | 
be, are many, but what of that? 
« They are but timid and weak wo- 
« men. To break in, or lay fire to 
« ſome part of the houuſe, has in ſuch 
« caſes, ſeldom failed of defired ſuc- 
= ** ceſs. But it is a different matter 
« with you. You have many effects 
to take along with you, and the con- 
« trivances which I firſt mentioned are 
C 5 « jnſe- 
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« inſeparable from a general confuſion. 
* ] have therefore been thinking to 
« profit even by the prejudices of thoſe 
« frail creatures to favour your flight. 
I give you my word, not only to de- 
« liver you, buf to manage the buf- 
% neſs in ſuch a manner, that you may 
„ walk out, unmoleſted, through the 
t great gate, which is ſecured by fo 
% many bars and bolts. To give you 
a ſpecimen of the ſuperior excellence 
1 of my plan, I wilt come ſome night, 

in ſpite of all the locks and chains, 
«to: ſup with you, and I will make it 
my buſineſs . your 
60 n 
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The ſerious and earneft tone in which 
Mr. Sheldon made this overture, made 
us at firft waver between doubt and be- 
lief, and we knew not whether we ſhould 
take it for truth, or for a rodomontade. 
We looked at each other with heſita- 
tion, and filently demanded our reſpec- 
tive opinions. He ſmiled at our ſeru- 
ples, and added, You queſtion what 
] have been telling you; but nothing 
* can be more evidently ſure. Give 
« me leave, ſiſter, to diſguiſe Mira as 
« a ghoſt, and the doors and gates 
* ſhall Toon be opened. You will find 
it no trouble to frighten your keepers, 
« and to quit theſe cells without the 
* leaſt obſtacle. I will be near at hand 
06 f « to. 


% 
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1 to receive and conduct you to ſome 
« place of ſafety ; nobody ſhall ſuſpect 
«_whither you are gone. In a few days 
% TI-will return to the Nunnery, under 
the pretence of taking leave of you, 
« previous to my return to England; 
% you ought to ſhed tears gt my ſup- 

1 poſed departure, and I will then de- 
=_ liver to you every thing requiſite to 


2 i L form the apparition, beſides my writ- 
ten inſtructions.“ 


My uncle added many thing; more 
to ive me courage in the enterpriſe — 
'I valued my liberty more than life itſelf, 
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ſo ludicrous to me, that I longed to put 
it in practice, as a kind of revenge upon 
the fillineſs of my cloiſtered compa- 
nions. 


Mr. Sheldon did not return till four 
days after his ſecond viſit, and agree- 
able to the conditions then made be- 
tween us, he bade us a tender adieu, 

informing us, that affairs of the higheſt | 

importance obliged him to return to 2 

London. With all the appearances of 

ſorrow and regret, melting in tears, but 

with a heart vibrating with joy, we fol- 
; lowed him to the gate. He had no 
ſooner been gone, than a ſervant brought - 

a little Chineſe box, as a preſent ad 1 
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keep - ſake from him, which we received 
|  ourlelves, and carried it, without any 
+ * farther ceremony, to our apartment. 
We did not open it till late at night, 
|, when the Superior and all the ſiſters bad 
retired to reſt. We found it to contain 
tt long robes, two vaſes, and a whole 
| ſheet of his writing, being the circum- 
2 © - ſtantial directions how to uſe thoſe 
3 things. One of the robes was quite 
white, the other black, with red flame- 
coloured ſtripes. The two vaſes re- 
E ſembled two large ſquare ſnuff-boxes, 
and were filled with a kind of liquid 
and ghntinous Chineſe reſin, in ſufficient 
er to burn three or ſour hours, 
2 25 
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diſſolving itſelf gradually in a thick co-- 
lumn of white ſmoke, which roſe through 
a great number of little ventholes at the 
top of the vaſes, whoſe infide was hol- 


low. 


The fixth night following that on 
which we received the Chineſe box, was 
appointed for the execution of our ſtra- 


tagem, and fortune herſelf ſeemed to 


favour our deſigns. The death of & 
nun, which happened the day before, 
was a very auſpicious circumſtance. I 
ſhammed ilineſs that fame evening, on 
which none of the congregation were 
ſurpriſed at my not appearing to ſupper 
in the hall. My mother went domm 

uſual, 
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* 
uſual, and informed the ſiſters that ſhe 


had left me aſleep. 


The next day I alſo kept my room, 


and bad my meals brought up to me. 


Night came, and every thing was pre- 
pared for the execution of our plan. I 


put. on the white robe, and muffled up 
my face in a thin veil; I then tied the 


two vaſes to each fide of my girdle, and 


ö let them bang down as low as my feet. 
I I then kindled the refin, and found my- 
ſelf in a few minutes wrapped up in a 
White, pellucid cloud; I then walked 
| Vith a flow and ſolemn ſtep down the 


{Song gallery, and ſtopt ſuddenly m 
, the 8 door. 
3 The 


—— 


The effect of this apparition was both 
rapid and terrible. Some of the ſiſters 
fell ſenſeleſs on the ground; the major 
part fled through the front door, and 
my mother was at the head of theſe.— 
She ran into Ihe porter's room, ſeized 
the keys, opened the gate, and let in 
her brother. The terrified nuns had 
crept into their cells, and double-locked 
the doors againſt the ghaſtly intruder. 
The walks and paſſages were wholly de- 
ſerted ; not a ſtep interrupted the dead 
filence of this myſtic night, and having 
taken two or three more majeſtic turns 
up and down, my mother employed the 
interval to conceal my uncle in one of 
thy preſſes belonging to our rooms. 

f part 


„ 


\. _ nified the apparition of the Sprite with 


mme terrific ; they trembled at what was 
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Part of the next day was devoted to 
arranging all the effects which we want- 
ed to bring away. My mother had care- 
fully ſhut the gate of the convent, and 
returned the keys to the ſame place 

| where ſhe had found them in the por- 
' ter's room, and nobody had the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of the fraud. Impelled by 
| curioſity, I feigned to be recovered of 
my indiſpoſition, and mingled again 


- & thouſand frightful improvements of 


to come, and I affeted to ſhare in their 
trepidation, while my beart really longed 
for the moment in which I ſhould make 
my ſecond appearance, 


At 
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At laſt it came - that night ſo propi- 
tious to our deliverance. The whole 
fooliſh ſiſterhood awaited its ominous 
gloom in tremor and ſuperſtitious pray- 
ers. I joined them in the parlour ; not 
the leaſt ſuſpicioh could fall upon me, 
and my heart palpitated with anxious 
expectation at the grand and final ſcene 
which was faſt approaching to decidg 
. my fate. 


It was not long before the parlour- 
door flew open at one burſt, and Mr. 
SHELDON, in the flame-coloured gar- 
ment, made his entrance. Surrounded 
with the pale effluvia of the refin, he 
ſtared around with two big eyes, fright- 
fully 


my uncle. 
cleared the gallery and its croſs walks. 
Pear had magnified the nymber of the 
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fully painted. with a glowing red. No- 
thing can ſufficiently expreſs the terror 
which ſtruck the whole company. Ago- 


_ nizing ſhrieks and moans were followed 
by a precipitate and diſorderly retreat. 


1 ſuffered myſelf, with my mother, to 
be hurried along by the tumbling crowd. 

Mrs. HzysvsxE haſtened to fetch the 
hey, and to open the gates, while I put 
on my white robe, and affociated with 
The diſperſed ſiſters ſoon 


ghoſts, and the nuns ſought ſaſcty both 


in and under their couches. 
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Mr. SazLpox and my mother were 
now buſied with removing our baggage 
out of doors, where a ſervant put it on 
the back of two mules. I continued to 
parade up and down the gallery, which 
being rendered quite offenſive by the 
exhalation of the pitch, prevented the 
nuns ſtirring from their cells. We 
mounted three good mules, and took 
the ſhorteſt way into the mountains, 
while my uncle bade his ſervant purſue 
his journey on the public road. 


We jogged along ten good leagues 
that ſame night, and learned ſoon after 
that the ſtory tranſpired in public, and 
4 reached, , 


54 THE SPRITE or 


reached, — others, the Marquis 
of Villahermoſa, who was weak and ſu- 
perſtitious enough to believe that it 
was the apparition of his deceaſed mo- 
| ther. Nobody could diſcover who had 
ſo dextrouſly facilitated our flight, and 
domiciliary ſearches were even made at 
Na, on a ſuppoſition that we might 
| have concealed ourſelves in that place. 
The Marquis gave every aſſiſtance in 
his power to have us diſcovered, but 
finding all his efforts fruſtrated, he re- 

' nounced all plans of farther purſuit, 
convinced, that the fear of him alone, 
would never make us fo daring as to 


1 appear publicly in any part of the Spa · 


niſh domains. 
The 
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The Count of ALcapos was waiting 
with great impatience to hear from us, 
and reſolved to join us in any part of * 
out the leaſt ſiniſter accident, at Marna, 
a caſtle ſituate on the ſkirts of Murcia 
and Andalufia, bequeathed to the Count 
by the late Marchioneſs. It was from 
hence we apprized him, by letter, of our 
fortunate elopement from the Nunnery, 
and urged him to viſit us. He came two 
days after, embraced us with tears in 
his eyes, called me his beloved daugh- 
ter, and ſwore again to a& by me the 
part of a father, ſhould even the Mar- 
quis turn his mortal enemy. 


Having 
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— 


_ Having given the ſtricteſt orders to 
his ſteward to treat us with the ſame 
reſpe&t as hirnſelf, and to procure us 
every luxury and convenience the place 
afforded, he took leave of us, left his 
enemies, who thought he was at Toledo, 
| ſhould take umbrage at his abſence. — 
We now began to confider where it 

would be beſt for us to fix our refidence 


Es in future. Mr. SHELDON adviſed us to 


return to England; my mother was of 
the ſame opinion, flattering herſelf that 
it would be the beſt country: to gain cer- 
tain intelligence reſpecting Mr. Hee- 
BURNE her huſband, who had abandon- 
ed her to go to America: for my own 
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part, I did not care for any place they 
ſhould chuſe, ſo I could ſee myſelf out 
of Spain, which I began to abhor. 


Two days after the departure of Don 
ALcapos, we ſet out for Cadiz, to em- 
bark for England. We arrived at that 
port, went on board a ſhip, and failed 
with the firſt favourable gale. Our pal- 
ſage was long, and contrary winds ob- 
liged us to put into ſeveral French har · 
bours, where I found plentiful food for 
my curioſity. Arrived at Falmowh, we 
took poſt to London. Mr. Sheldon re- 


ceived us in his own houſe, and bid us 


welcome to our new home. Having 
made ſeveral inquiries after my father, 
| Vor. I. 


D he 


* 
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he aftually found that he was returned 
from America. He had acquired a large | 
eſtate, but his character had ſo much 
_ degenerated, that, notwithſtanding my 


. uncle's prayers and remonſtrances, he 


refuſed to own my mother for bis wie, 
or me for his daughter. He told us, 
with unnatural ſternneſs, to go back 
to whence we came, elſe we would put 
him under the neceſſity. of returning to 
America, where be bad hved much more 
comfortably without than with us. 


I received this brutal intimation with 
ſullen indifference. My mother, on the 
contrary, was much vexed, and impor- 
tuned her brother to try again to eſſect 
3 a re- 
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a ceconciliatioa. Mr. Sur was all 
compliance; he exhauſted a ſecond time 
all his perſuaſives with Mr. Harsunxz, 

and repreſenting to him, in the maſt 
tempting manner, the large fortune [ 
had inherited, the latter conſented, at 
laſt, to take us into his houſe. But 
the difference of age between hum and 
my mother, the. mean and ſqualid ha- 
bits which be had contracted during his 
reſidence in America, his boundleſs ava- 
rice, and his rough and ſavage manners, 
immediately turned our hearts againſt 
him. Scarcely one week was gone, be- 
fore we repented having come to live 
with him, and we found it utterly im- 
poſlible to ſtay with him aoy longer. 
: D 2 | Reared 
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Reared up as I had been in all the 
luxuries and pleaſures of high life, 1 
could not bear to be ſubject to all the 
_ wants which his beggarly ſtingineſs 
+ would have me endure. In fact, we 
did not ſtand in need of his relief, but 
my mother's policy was too great to let 
him get aware of all the property we had 
about us, leſt it ſhould furaiſh him with 
freſh' motives of practiſing his tricks of 
impoſture upon us. 


Ws we found our refidence in the Nun- 
. - | nery faſtidious, the life we now led at 
my father's was a thouſand times more 
loathſome. Not contented with half 
ſtarving us, be would never ceaſe to 
52 8 1 quatre 
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quarrel with my mother about the moſt 
worthleſs triſles, and even threaten ber, 
at laſt, to chaſtiſe with the horſewhip. 


I was once preſent at one of thoſe 
diſtrefing ſcenes, by which huſbands, 
inſtead of employing their ſuperior 
ftrength to protect our weaker ſex, abuſe 
it to be cruel, and frequently ſap the 
After a torrent of opprobrious-epithets, 
my father ruſhed forth, like a furious 
tiger, to ill treat my mother. 1 ſud- 
denly felt myſelf inſpired with maſculine 
courage and vigour, and darted in be- 
. ween them ; but my efforts, alas! only 
ſerved to diſplay my fpirit, and to ſe- 
+ D 3 cure 
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cute the inſulting triumph of his bruta- 
lity ; for, after giving me a blow with 
baus clenched fiſt, be flung me into a 

corner of the room, exclaiming, ** How 
« dare yoo, baſtard barpy, that prey 
10 JING, without being my 


. © davghter?”— — 9 


* 


— ſized pe by the 
neck, and began to ſhake me with all 


_ , which ſhe. locked from the outfide, we 


Yeft the houſe, hired a hackney coach, 
I rey nate 
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Mr. SHELDON not being at home at 


that time, we retired to the parlour, 
my mother having previouſly given di- 


«ions to her brother's ſervants to deny 
us to every body but bim, Here ſhe 
burſt into tears, and tenderly embracing 
me, ſaid: My dear Mira, be not 
Adiſtreſſed at the ferocity of that mad- 
* man, and be aſſured that his invec- 
« tives were more directly pointed at 
me than at you, ſince by them he 
«« queſtions my conjugal fidelity, and 
that unſullied honour which calumpy 
_ * itſelf has never dared to wound.” 


My fond attachment, and the good 
opinion I had always entertained of hers 


D 4 ſoon 


. 


LY 
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ſoon made my heart forgive the indig- 


nunnt treatment I bad juſt ſuffered from 


wich ſhe terminated with theſe words: 


one whom 1 was taught to call father. 
But I did not fail to employ the firk 
moments of my recompoſure, to return 
the ſoft embraces ſhe bad ſo tenderly 
- aviſhed on me, and to conjure her by 
all the held ſacred or dear, to tell me, 
; if 1 were or were not ber daughter? : 


„ 
eil into = long and penfive pauſe 


=> I would be diſtreſſed, my dear child. 


« nay grieved to the heart, were it 


1 as « poſſible for you to harbour but 2 


© moment's doubt about your being 
| | « my 
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* my daughter. At the ſame time, I 
* ſhould deem myſelf a vile criminal, 
, were I capable of uſing duplicity 
« towards you. Yes, my darling, you. 
„ ſhall know it, that your's is not the 
« diſgrace of being the offspring of 
„ ſuch a man as Mr. Hzezunne, 
4 who, certainly is my lawful buſband. 
„When the time of diſcovery ſhall. 
once come, you will meet it without 
* a bluſh. But now, pardon me, if 
« abſolute neceſſity forbid me to let 
you any farther into the ſecret. In- 
« deed, what would it avail you to 
« -know more, fince your father is dead, 
« and the leaſt ſuſpicion of your being 
born previous to our union, might | - 
D 5 *« plungs 
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<> pfunge us both into irreparable miſ- 
fortune. Comfort yourſelf, my dear 
| 6 Mira, till better times ; and depend on 
oF "the tendereſt love of your mother.” 


"Theſe words, problertatical as they 
appeared to my comprehenſion, re- 
vived again my ſpitits, and afforded me 
- freſh” cotiſolation ; I embraced my mo- 

ther again, and told her with emotion, 
tat Tfelt myſelf the happieſt of beings, 
_ finice Providence had preſerved ſo ex- 
cellent a mother. 


Though the thought of having loſt 
my weel father Io early gave me infinite + 
vu, yet wat of deing obliged to fub- 


as 
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mit to a mere nominal one, to one, ſo 
little entitled to my love and reſpect, 
was far more vexatious. My reliſh for 
life diminiſhed every day, and I never 
ceaſed to importune my mother with 
prayers, to rid me of his controul. Her 
conſtant anſwer was, that ſhe wanted 
more cogent reaſons than ſhe then had, 
to determine her to take ſuch a ftep, 
* as would otherwiſe turn out to the 
greateſt prejudice both of we and her- 
ſelf. I was quite at a loſs, to gueſs 
what reaſons thoſe could be ; but her 
| incomparable prudence, which I had 
experienced in ſo many inſtances, ſoon 
convinced me, that fuch a&ually 
ue. 28 „ 
D 6 3 
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As we were, one day, taking a walk 
in the beautiful "gardens of Keyfington, 


my mother, took me afide to a ſolitary 


arbour, where having. laid hold of my 
hind, and eyed me with a look full of 


ſweetneſs and confidence, ſhe thus ad- 


drefſed me: Now, my love, I have 


A «ſome hopes of ſeeing you ſoon freed 
= . « from the odiqus influence of Mr. 
WM « Hephurne : but I muſt tell you be- 
= * fore-hand, - that this can only be 
* « eſſected · by ſome apparent diſaſter, 
3 that in reality will ſerve to conſoli- 
DP date our common happineſs. Your 
| © ſuppoſed father has taken it into 
3 * his head to make you marry Sir 
| Rev Ranpaii, his boſom friend 
. 5 3 £ _ aud | 
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« and partner in vice and avarice, 
% with whom he made acquaintance in 
« America. Follow my advice in this co- 
« mical affair, and reject not the match 
c by an avowed refuſal, but ſeem rather 
« to heſitate between aye and wo, and + 
turn the ſubject, with ſeeming ſatiſ- 
faction, on ſome other topic. [ 
have given you this notice, that you 
% may not quite be left in the dark, 
« but depend upon it, that I ſhall con- 
* ſult my brother about farther inſtruc- 
« tions how to conduct yourſelf in ſo 
* « delicate a buſineſs.” 1 


I received this intelligence not with 
ſurpriſe, but with real pleaſantry, pro- 
: 


* 


houſe we had returned at Mr. Sheldon's 
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6 ' mifing my mother to follow her advice 
+ in the moſt ſcrupulous manner. Events 


ſoon juſtified her ſuggeſtion. Three 
days after, Mr. HzrBurxxs, to whoſe 


perſuaſion, opened the buſineſs to me 


with the arrogance of a Sultan, and 


-vith as much eagerneſs as if be meant 
to raiſe me to a throne. I anſwered 


him agreeable to my mother's direc- 


tions, with a bluſh, and timidly fixed 


my eyes on the ground. He took this 


as an unequivocal token of my conſent, 
and having ſent immediate notice to 
Sir Rar of the ſucceſs of bis nego- 


* eee ee cave chat g 
| 3 | 


'1 made. 
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I made merry the beſt part of that 
night, at the expence of the two 
miſers, who ſeemed to have derived 
ſuch bright hopes from my deportment. 
The next morning, however, my mo- 
ther informed me of ſuch tranſa&ions 
as changed my mirth into fury. Mr. 
Sheldon had been appriſed by Lord 
Lorzuonk, Sir RaLen's own nephew, 
that ber buſband bad bargained to ſell 
me to Sir Ralph for a conſideration of 
two thouſand pounds. It had even 
been ſtipulated by Hxravaxx, that as 
ſoon as the money ſhould be paid down 
to him, the Knight ſhould uſe his own 
diſcretion, either to make me his wie, 

x py ee miſtreſs. I wag going, in 4 


„„ ru SPRITE OF 


paroxyſm of rage, to upbraid that mon- 
ſter of a ſuppoſed father with his villainy 
l his proceedings, when my mother, 
— Roping me with that mild cloquence 
ſo peculiar to our ſex, demonſtrated 
clearly the - neceffity of letting her exe- 
cute the plan ſhe meditated, afſuring 
* me, that it would be out of the power 
dl theſe conſpiring wretches to do me 
© the ſmalleſt injury, as all their ſteps 
- . were cloſely watched and explored by 
1 art brother. She concluded with re- 
- commending coolneſs and — ab 
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Theſe obſervations were ſufficient on 
the next day, to brighten my bewildered 
countenance with its wonted ſprightli- 
neſs and hilarity; the two miſers 
aſcribed my gaiety to the joy I felt at 
being raiſed to the dignity of Lady 
Randall, and thought it now the pro- 
pereſt time of evincing their defire of 
ſettling the preliminaries of my mar- 
riage. Sir RaLea informed me, that 
it was his intention to take an excurfion 
with me to his villa near town, to give 
me an idea of all the ſuperb things of 
which I ſhould once be miſtreſs. My 
mother conſented to the propoſal, and 
withdrawing to an adjoining room, told 
me with tears of joy, that the happy 
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WS epoch of our deliverance was now at 
hand ; ſhe conjured me to have cou- 
rage and compoſure, and ſhould the 
Knight, as it was probable, make any 
attempt upon my perſon, I would find 
ſomething in my pocket that would 

ſoon oblige him to deſiſt from his baſe 
- purpoſe, and keep at a reſpectſul 


" A 


When the day came, on which. the 
Projetted rural party yas to be made, 
Mr. Hepburne ſhammed illneſs. The 
carriage drove up to the door, and we 
dut my mother, Sir Ralph and his ſe- 


cC.retary, to accompany me. 


At 
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At the diſtance of half a mile from 
town, a carriage drawn by fix horſes, 
with four ſervants in rich liveries be- 
hind it, overtook ours. The curtains 
of the former were let down, and the 
coachman drove on in full ſpeed. Sr 
Rar immediately recognizing the 
livery, exclaimed : © It is Lord Loves 
* more, my nephew ; he has probably 
« ſmuggled ſome pretty wench, whom 
« he wiſhes to bring to a place of 
« (abety.” The Knight ſeemed ſome- 
what diſconcerted at this unexpected 
meeting, but as we knew the real cauſe 
of it, and felt ourſelves ſecured againſt 
every act of violence, we, too, feigned 
ſurpriſe at ſo ſingular a circumſtance, 


* 
- 
y 
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while, in reality, our hearts rejoiced 


at it. 2 


Being arrived at the villa, our ſight 
was immediately ſtruck with all the 
pageantry that faſhion and luxury can 


. deviſe, to dazzle the eyes of female va- 


nity and- inexperience. The table was 
loaded with all the dainties of the ſea- 
- ſons, four confidential ſervants of Sir 
Ralph's- waited on us, and he preſſed 
us with the moſt ſtudious ſolicitude to 


a abandon ourſelves to. the-flow of con- 


= vivial mirth. We paid very little at- 
._ - _ tention to his intreaties, which might 


perhaps have been tempting to any one 


but us, and ſtrictly adhered to ſobriety, 
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the guardian fence of feminine virtue. 
In other reſpects, the entertainment 
was ſhort and aſſected. Sir Raten 
appeared, at certain intervals, quite loſt 
in thought about his plan ; on our part, 
pectation of the dubious iſſue of the 
whole affair, 


The cloth having been removed, a 
walk was propoſed to us, to ſee the 
gardens. The Knight glowed with 
wine and falſe love, and his ſecretary, 
the worthy accomplice of his debauched 
revels, could hardly ſuſtain the weight 
of his own body. Sir RaLen eſcorted 
me, and the ſecretary was follow. 


ag 
- . 


| 5 * 
„ 


10 TRE SPRITE or 


ing us at ſome diſtance, with my 
mother. 


_ gardens, Sir Ral rn invited us to with- 
draw to the ſummer-houſe or pavilion, 
which was very ſpacious, and furniſhed 
with all the gaudineſs of eaſtern mag- 
© nificence, While 1 was praiſing its 
beauty, the artful ſecretary ſhut one 
door which prevented my mother's fol- 
lowing me. In vain did the try to 


open it, and as 1 did not miſs her 


fo immediately, the artful Knight 
; ſeized this moment to conduct me into 
another room, the door of which he 


a alſo ſhut. He was, however, too aul 


ward 


* 
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ward and too eager to ſave appearances 
in ſuch a manner as he could have 
wiſhed it. 


He now thought me wholly in his 
power, and began to ſtart his diſhonour- 
able propoſals. ©* What,” anſwered ] 
with the ſtern dignity of inſulted vir- 
tue, could induce you, hoary miſ- 
* creant, to ſuppoſe me capable of ſa- 
« crificing my honour to your infernal 
art, without defending it with the 
«« laſt drop of my blood? Vile con- 
«+ ſpirator, odious wretch, depend upon 
it, that I will make you anſwer for 
* this perfidious trick, and perſecute 
you as far as the laws of my country 
Will permit.” Theſe words, far from 
making 
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making that impreffion upon the vile 
ſeducer which I expected they would, 
only rendered him more daring and 
-. ' - violent. He attempted to claſp me in 
A 5 his arms; but muſtering up all the 
| ſtrength I was poſſeſſed of, I ſtruck 
him fuch a violent blow on his mouth 
as mide him come down to the floor 
Fe roſe, uttering the moſt horrid im- 
precations, and ſwearing that he would 
bring me to his will, ſhould he even be 
| hanged for it. He was preparing to 
affail me again, and pulled out a filk 
Cord to bind me, when, recollecting 
5 the words of my mother, I ſearched my 
pockets, and found in each of them a 
landed pita, 086 02 which er 

+. preſented 
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preſented at the Knight, and cocking 
it, cried out: Dare but advance a 
« ſingle ſtep, and I will make a corpſe 
„ of you!” The reſoluteneſs of my 
voice, and the threatening and ſerious 
mien of my countenance, made the 
old coward ſhake with fear ; he turned 
quite pale, and ſunk down almoſt 
breathleſs upon an eaſy chair. 


At this moment a violent knocking 
was heard at the door of the room, 
which, not being unmediately unbolted, 
vas burſt open with the quickneſs of 
lightening ; when, lo! Lord Lovemort 
and my mother entered. The ſpectacle 
they ſaw before them was really worthy 

Vor. I. E - of 
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of the pencil of an HocarTtu ; I ſtood 
in one corner of the room, ſtill preſent- 
ing the piſtol] at the diſappointed old 
gallant with the fierceneſs of a hero; 
in the oppoſite corner fat quivering in 
his chair, Sir RAaLeyn, with a counte- 
nance, whoſe mixed features of dread, 
confuſion, reſentment, bitterneſs and 
ſhame, no deſcription could equal. 
After a ſhort contemplative pauſe, 
his Loxpsare accoſted me with great 
politeneſs and joy, ſaying : © Permit 
me, Miſs, to beg you to lay down 
* this inſtrument of deſtruction: where- 
ever. you find me you will want no 
&* ſuch defence. Let us be gone, and 

leave to his remorſe the man whom 1 


<< am 
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« am aſhamed of calling uncle. But let 
% him not flatter himſelf that his guilt 
« will eſcape the hand of avenging 
« juſtice.” 


His lordſhip now conducted us to 
his carriage, in which he carried us 
to his eſtate, three miles farther, 
where Mr. Sheldon was waiting to re- 
ceive us. 


After many congratulations on our 
fortunate eſcape, and a circumſtantial 
account of all that had happened to us 
at Sir RaLen's villa, his lordſhip took 
his leave to return to Landon. He en- 
treated my mother not to go back with 

E 2 me 
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me to her | huſband's, till be ſhould 
adviſe her to it. 


We made a very pleaſant ſtay at 
Lovemore houſe for ſeveral days, and 
experienced the moſt liberal and reſpeR- 
ful treatment. My mother employed 
| her leiſure to write to the Count of 
| ALcapos, to inform him of every oc- 
currence that befel us ſince our depar- 
ture from Spain, I added two lines at 
the bottom of the letter, purporting. 
that after what had paſſed, I could fee! 
no inclination to ſojourn much longe: 
in England. Theſe expreſſions, though 
they were the candid reſult of my feel- 

- ings 
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ings at that time, I had reaſon, ſome 
time after, to regret. 


Six days clapſed without our having 
the leaſt intelligence from London, till 
on the morning of the ſeventh day Mr. 
SHELDON came on horſeback to pay us 
a wißt. He told us Lord Lovexors 
bad ſent him, to fee if we wanted for 
any thing that could add to our caſe 
and convenience. He alſo brought us 
the agreeable news, that Sir Ratyn, 
afraid of the conſequences of a criminal 
proſecution, was gone to Ruffa, and 
that Mr. Hzravaxx, equally fright- 
ened, had ſet out for America, with the 
l reſolution to return to England 

| E 3 no 
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- no more. He added, that Lord Love- 
MORE, Lady Vernon, his fiſter, and 
the Counteſs d'AuvercxE and her 
daughter, would come to dine with us 
on the next day. The two latter had 
recently arrived from Paris, and wiſhed 
very much for our acquaintance. 


- 


We now made every preparation to 
receive our noble viſitors in due form. 
I was very anxious of giving myſelf as 
advantageous an appearance as poſſible, 
and aſked, myſelf, what faſhions would 
the. moſt attract the regards of his 
lordſhip. My mother. could not help 
| laughing at my efforts to pleaſe ; ſhe 
knew that 1 was under great obligations 


45 WP ED, to 
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to that nobleman, yet could not con- 
ceal her apprehenſion leſt my gratitude 
ſhould ſwerve from its proper limits 3 
I relieved her tender concern with the 
aſſurance, that I would conduct myſelf 
with the ſtrictect propriety. The day 
appointed came, I conſulted my look- 
ing-glaſs, after having put on my dreſs, 
and could not help ſaying to myſelf, 
Min A, hou art not an ngly girl. 


Though nobody could ſay that I'bad 
any pretenfions to perſonal beauty, ſtill 
they owned, that there was a certain 
ſomething in me irreſiſtibly engaging 
and faſcinating. The features of my 
mother were far mare regular, but her 

E. 4 com- 


* 
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complexion was not ſuffuſed with that 
animating glow which enlivened mine ; 
our eyes were equally expreſſive, but 
our deportment was widely different. 
I was all fire, and ſhe remarkable for 
her ſtill and phlegmatic gentleneſs. 


Theſe characteriſtic traits marked the 
different affections and favours of our 
new viſitors with a palpable diſcrimi- 
nation. Lady Vzrxxown loaded me 
with her careſſes, and courted my 
friendſhip by every mark of affeRion ; 
the Counteſs d'AvvercnEs was more 
agreeably ſtruck with the calm ſoftneſs 
of my mother, while Mademoiſelle 


Emma, her daughter, was joking and 


romping 


* 
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romping with Mr. Sheldon, who in his 
travels had acquired all the airinefs and 
levity of French manners. His lord- 
ſhip, obſerving the happy medium fo 
| peculiar to the Engliſh nobility, be- 
| haved with equal gentility to us all, 


\ without ſhowing any oſtenſible prefer - 
ence to any of us. I do not know how 
much the circumſtance of Lady Ver- 
+ ,non's being his fiſter, may have con- 

| tributed towards my riſing aſſection to- 

wards her, but from that day I began 
to cheriſh her above every other female 
[ acquaintance. 


* * 
* 


| y Alternate flaſhes of wit and merri- 
| ment ſeaſoned our dinner with the moſt 
| E 5 delec- 


1 
* 4 
1 
4 
Ny . 
23 — 
A 


go 
delectable of all ſocial pleaſures. * 1 

conſidered that day as the happieft of 
= my life, and the company was united 
in ſuch cloſe harmony, as to tax time 
with fraud, when they roſe from the 
delicious banquet. My mother” inti- 
mated to me, that Lord Lovaemors 
had been paying his addteſſes to Made- 
moiſelle Emma; but I had made no 
ſuch diſcovery; on the contrary, 1 
found that he often caſt his eyes on me 


with the A 
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When our viſitors were about to 


leave us to return to town, I wiſhed to 


give Lord Lovzuonz one of thoſe 
pretty little inſtances of female atten- 


tion, 
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tion, which ſo often win the heart of 
man. Sceing his hat lay cloſe to me 
on a chair, I preſented it to him with 
a deep cutteſey. He ſeemed fo charm- 
ed with this triffing mark of my regard, 
that he advanced to me with a low 
bow, and taking the hat with his left, 
laid hold of my hand with his right, 
and after a gentle ſqueeze, preſſed a 
little billet into it. 1 felt myſelf in an 
unſpeakable embarraſſment how to act; 
but every ſectet impulſe of my heart 
pleading in favour of his motives, "I 
carefully concealed the billet, His 
lordſhip and the reſt of the company 
being gone, my former embarraſſment 
returned; I was quite at à loſs how 
3 
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to dilpoſe of the note; whether 1 
ſhould keep it, or communicate it to 
my mother, after having clandeſtinely 
. peruſed its contents. At laſt I felt my- 
ſelf perſuaded, that my mother was too 
vigilant not to have watched every ſtep 
and motion of mine. I found in 
' reality, that ſhe eyed me with ſome 
amazement, and fighed ; this deter- 
- mined me to put the billet unopened 
into her hands. She unſealed it, and 
read aloud the following lines: 


3 « My deareſt Miſs, 


„IJ am infinitely obliged to the man 

„ who actually fold you to my uncle 
for tuo thouſand pounds. Your re- 
* membering, 
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*« .membering, that I was the perſon . 
* who' riſked every danger to reſcue 
you from his power, will make me 
the happieſt of men. Preſerve your 
heart, if poſſible, to me, for I flat- 
ter myſelf, that you ſhall one day be 
„as wholly mine, as I am for ever 


*« yours, &c, 


+ Lovemore.” . 


My mother now aſked me,' how I 
came by this note; but the contents 
ſhe had juſt read, had ſuch an effe& 
upon me; that in attempting to anſwer 
her queſtions, I faultered] uttered but 
balf broken words, and at laſt my 
tongue quite denied its office, My 

mother, 


motber, in her uſual way, began to 
rail at me with bitter ſarcaſm. Alas! 
„ Mira, exclaimed ſhe, you are 
«loſt, I long ago ſuſpected how it 
«- would be, but I could not hinder 
it.“ Lord Lovzmort had certainly 
made a deep impreſſion upon my ſuſ- 
ceptibility, and bad it not been for the 
continual jokes of my mother, who 
wanted me to conſider the whole bu- 
ſineſs as a piece of merriment ; had it 
not been, 1 ſay, for my own pride, 
which ſcorned being an object of plea · 
ſantty and ridicule to any one, I would 
have fallen deeply in love with my de- 
- liverer, | 


A few 
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A few days after we received an in- 
vitation to ſpend ſome days at Lady 
Vernon's in town - She gave vs the 
moſt cordial reception, and converſed 
with me upon a thouſand ſubjects, till 
the topic of converſation accidentally 
fell upon the lord, her brother. This 
was exactly the paſs where I wiſhed to 
have her, and aſking a few queſtions 
reſpecting his concerns, her natural 
frankneſs led her much farther than I 
expected. She told me in confidence, 
that the Counteſs d'AvvenGxE was 
only come from Paris to accelerate the 
marriage of Lord Lovemors with 
her daughter EMMA; that this lady 
mewed but little inclination for ſuch a 


match, 


— 


1 
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match, as ſhe had left her heart at 
Paris. This candid avowal made me 


not heſitate to entruſt her ladyſhip with 


the whole affair of the billet I had re- 
ceived from his lordſhip, and to preſent 
it to her for peruſal. She praiſed my 
fincerity, and promiſed to remember 
me on all occaſions, in the moſt friendly 
manner, to her brother. 


On our return to Mr. SazL.pox's, 
where we now refided, I informed my 
mother. of all that had paſſed between 
me and Lady Vsrnon. She approved 
of my conduct, and a "ON converſation 
enſued between us, in which 1 unbo- 


' ſomed to her every ſecret thought of 


my 
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my heart. It was made up of a ſtrange 
mixture of generoſity and anger, of 
pride and baſhfulneſs, of love and 
jealouſy. I was very much in favour of 
his lordſhip, yet I had not the leaſt 
hope of ever being his wife, to which 
the inequality of rank ſeemed alſo to be 
an unconquerable impediment. I could 
not bear the idea of his being married 
to ExMa p'AuveRrGNE, and found a 
ſecret delight in the wiſh, that he 
might rather pine away in hopeleſs 
| Paſſion, than make any impreſſion upon 
the affeRions of that lady. Though I 
entertained a juſt ſenſe of all his menits, 
yet I could not condeſcend to feel any 
weak partiality for him, nor was I diſ- 
| poſed 
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poled to give way to any rival in his 
aſſections, not even to a queen. 


Shortly after our viſit to Lady VEx- 
Now's, the Counteſs D'AvverGNE and 
her daughter returned to Paris, whither 
Lord 'Lovzxors, either from incli- 

nation, or from mere politeneſs, ac- 
| companied them. He requeſted Mr. 

SxzLpon to go along with him, and 

| the. latter was under too many obli- 
giti ions to his lordſhip to der bim his 
. 


8 


At this 1 Count Alcados ſent 
an r * Toledo to my mother's 
letter, 


: 

NRF _ 

ws 3 3; 
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"letter, in which J read with aſtoniſh- 
ment theſe remarkable lines : 


40 Madam, 

« Our dear Mix ſhall be ſatisfied; 
« for after ſuch a tranſaction, I deem 
« her equal to any enterpriſe. On 
« this account, I intreat you to write 
« a letter to me, ſtating her death. 
Let its contents be ſolely confined to 
« this ſuppoſed event, that I may be 
able to ſhow it to every body. You 
© will then embark as ſecretly as poſli- 
ble for Bilbas. Here I will be ready 
to receive and acquaint you with the 
« ſecret motives which have guided 
* me in ſo fingular a requeſt,” ö 

I could 


— —— — eee ee 
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I could not read this letter without 
laughing ſeveral times very heartily. 


Quite pleaſed with the thought of being 


perhaps again required to act the part 
of a ſpectre, and to make every body 
run before me, 1 formed, at the ſame 
time, a thouſand wiſhes and plans, and 
felt the moſt decided courage to exe- 
cute them. My mother, equally 
pleaſed at ſeeing the news of our return 
to Spain had put me in ſuch good 
ſpirits, wrote, without the leaſt heſi- 


tation, the deſired letter to Count Al- 
eas, informing him of my death, 
and made all neceſſary preparations for 
our return to Bilbao, The greateſt 
f dificulty now was how to practiſe the 


deception 
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deception upon Lady VEMN Ox, and we 
were both extremely ſorry to afflit her 
without juſt cauſe. We reſolved, in 
fine, to take the middling courſe, by 
diſcovering to her ladyſhip our de- 
parture from England, and ſending her 
the tidings of my pretended demiſe 
from Bilbao. 


Her ladyſhip was deeply grieved at 
ſuch a parting; we had been in the 
habit of ſeeing each other daily, and 
nothing could conſole her but the 
promiſe I made, to carry on an unin-. 
terrupted correſpondence with her. 
Having intimated to her ladyſhip, that 
there were certain motives, which made 
us 
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us wiſh to keep our projected return to 
Spain ſecret, ſhe procured us an oppor- 
tunity to go quite incog. from London 
to Amflerdam. Here we drefſed our- 
ſelves as Dutch merchant-women, and 
embarked in a ſhip of this nation for 
Bilbao. Our paſſage was a very ſhort 
one, and on our arrival, we found 
Count ALcaDos had already been 
waiting for us, ſeveral days in that 


city. 


He e us with a tenderneſs 
which moved me to tears. It was the 
pureſt; joy at meeting again with a loſt 
friend. Poor Mira,” faid he, as we 
were alone, © it is now eight months 

* fince 
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« ſince promiſed at Mlurus to be a 
* father to you, yet I, to realize this 
« promiſe, have been obliged to make 
« you paſs for dead. I endeavoured 
1 to procure you a huſband, to obtain, 
by theſe means, immediate poſſeſſion 
gf the eſtates which devolved to you, 
« by virtue of the laſt will of the late 
« Marchioneſs; I pitched upon the 
« young Marquis of Lzzx1Da, who, as 
« far as I know him, ſcemed to have 
« ſufficient merit to gain your aſſec- 
« tions. The Duke, his father, to 
* whom I communicated my views, 
« appeared to be quite contented, 
„ But ſomehow or other the whole 
affair reached the knowledge of the 
| « Mar- 
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cc Marquis of Villahermoſa, who, one 
« day, made me the bittereſt reproaches 
' « about it. 


In order not to ſpoil the buſineſs 
« entirely, I ſignified to the Marquis, 
« that far from having the leaſt projet 
« of marriage in view, I had received 
« the melancholy news of your death. 
« Quite overjoyed at theſe words, he 
« promiſed to ſettle upon your mother 
an annuity of three thouſand piſtoles, 
if I would ſhew him any written do- 
„ cument to certify your death. 1 
© made him give me à written aſſurance 


to bind him to the performance of 


40 6 and wrote to your mo- 
* ther 
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« ther the letter, which ſhe anſwered 
« according to the directions I ſent her. 
* This accounts for my conduct, which 
at firſt will probably have appeared 
* myſterious to you. 


We returned him thanks for his kind 
and paternal concern in our fayour.. 
We next agreed to inform Lady Vzr- 
xox of my ſudden death on my paſſage 

to Spam, and ſent the ſame intelligence 

'to Mr. Sheldon, Lord Lovemore, and 
# the two Counteſſes d'Auvtrcne, who 
continued for a long while after to che- 
riſn my memory. We remained a whole 
fortnight at Bilbao, to deliberate with 
all the maturity of our judgment, upon 

Vor. I. F the 
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the plan of conduct we ſhould adopt in 
future, to eſcape diſcovery. 


No traveller ſees the world fo perfect- 
ly, and with ſo much benefit, as he who 
travels incognito. To be able to mix 
with people of all ranks and conditions, 
is ſurely an advantage that ought not 
to be overlooked ; and nothing improves 
8 more the human mind; than to ſee others 
acting in different ſituations. If mental 
improvement and perſection be the chicf 
end of our exiſtence—if there be no 
other happineſs than that which ſprings 
from ſuch improvement, it muſt be a 
dangerous maxim to prevent perſons, of 
what | ſtation ſoever, from ſeeing the 

* world. 
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world. The concealed traveller enjoys 
ſuch infinite advantages, that 1t would 
be a folly for him to attempt to aſſume 
every where his real name and rank,— 
Nothing contributes more towards the 
acquirement of knowledge and improve- 
ment, than the facility of changing out- 
ward forms, according to circumſtances. 


How happy was I now to enjoy an 
annual income of three thouſand piſtoles ! 
to be reputed dead in the public opi- 
nion; to have it in'my power to chuſe 
any fituation I ſhould deem the moſt 
convenient ; to be at liberty to change 
it again whenever I pleaſed ; and to have 
the permiſſion of Count Al ca pos to lay 

F 2 aſide 
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aſide the reſtraint incident to our ſex, 
by travelling with my mother in the diſ- 
guiſe of two brothers. 


Don ALcapos alſo left it at our op- 
tion to chuſe the country we ſhou'd 
like to travel in. My heart propoſed 
France, as I felt a ſecret longing to watch 
the conduct of Lord Lovemores. I was 
© however prudent enough to conceal my 
defire from my mother and the Count, 
to whom I only avowed my great curio- 
ty of ſecing ſo celebrated a country. 
At laſt, I aſked Count Arcavos if it 
were not poſſible, previous to our depar- 
ture, to have a fight of the young Mar- 

quis of Lsx10a, whom he had deftined 


to 
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to be my huſband ? He told me, that 
it was very eaſy for him to grant me my 
wiſh, as that nobleman was then at Fu- 
entes, with one of the daughters of the 
| Counteſs of MoxraTLvA, a ſiſter of our 

late benefaftreſs. He offered us letters 
of recommendation to that family, dated 
them from Marna, and made us paſs for 
two French gentlemen that were on their 


tour through Spain. 


A few days before our departure, my 
mother and I received letters from Los- 
don, announcing the marriage of Lord 
Levemors with Mademoiſelle D'Av- 
VERGNE as a certain event, though ſome 
time would elapſe before it could take 
F 3 place, 
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place. The hope of this delay eaſed 
conſiderably the weight that opprefſed 
my poor heart. We ſet out from Bil- 
bao, and took the road of Navarre. — 
Don ALcapos accompanying us as far 
as Arragon, took here the route to Mar- 
na, while we continued our journey to 
 Fhentes. © 


Arrived at Fuentes, I went immedi- 
ately to the palace of Lerida, and deli- 
vered my recommendation. Here J 
found the whole family together, con- 
_ fiſting of the old Counteſs, of her daugh- 
ter, and the young Marquis of Lerida. 
He preſented the moſt ridiculous con- 

traſt that could be ſeen, a heterogeneous 

8 mixture 


* 
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mixture of Spaniſh gravity and French 
foppiſhneſs. 


After the uſual forms of welcome, I 
immediately took my leave, excuſing my - 
ſelf with the haſte my companion was 
in. I returned, without delay, to my 
mother, to inform her of the particulars 
of my viſit. I gave her a very unfavour- 
able deſcription of my intended ſpouſe, 
which my partiality to Lord Lovemors 
may probably have rendered unfaithful 
in ſeveral inſtances ; ſhe ſeemed rather 
ſurpriſed, and remarked, that if the 
portrait I drew of the young Marquis, 
correſponded with the truth, Don Ar- 
CADo0s would have done well to have 
F 4 ſaved 
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ſaved himſelf the trouble of providing 
fuch a lover. 


« It is time enough yet,” anſwered I, 
#* to conſider of that; the Marquis is 
very young ; his character will, per- 
„ haps, mend, or my taſte grow worſe.” 
Thus concealing the real ſecret of my 
heart, my mother applauded my ſenti- 
ments, and we ſet out immediately for 

Barcalana. 


| In this city, my mother went to ſce 
n Engliſh lady, who was ſettled there 


Wich ber late huſband for many years. 


The latter had been a reputable mer- 
chant, and left her, with an only ſon, in 
| | very 


very fond of my. company, and raiſed 


© acquaintance there with an Italian ſe- 
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very good circumſtances. She had been 
one of my mother's favourite compa» 
nions at boarding-ſchool, and now gf- 
fered us to make uſe of her houſe dur- 
ing our ſtay. We accepted her offer, 
and my mother made me paſs for her 
younger brother. The fon of Mrs, 
Cori inson, our landlady, very politely 
tendered me his ſervices to ſhew me eve- 
ry thing remarkable in the place, ſeemed - 


my character and diſpoſition very highly 
in his mother's opinion. 


Going frequently to the play, I made 


male dencer, who did not fail-to Rick * 
. F 5 to 
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res yuh of quality. 
She was ſo much charmed with my ap- 
pearance, as to invite me, at laſt, to ſee 
her 'at her own apartments. As ſhe 
ſeemed either to have great confidence 
in me, or to be alarmed about the re- 
ſources of a future ſubfiſtence, ſhe re- 
lated to me, that ſhe had only one avow- 
ed paramour, who would ſhortly return 
to Madrid, whence he had firſt accom- 
panied her to Borcelons. I aſked her his 
name, with ſeeming indifference ; but 
what was my _—_— to hear her utter 


* 


9 


— ao cape hes ntie 
but too artſul to enquire for the reaſon 
88 5 5 | \ of 
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of it, ſhe only added, that I was quite 
ſafe from being taken unawares, as there 
was a ſecret cabinet behind her bed, to 
which I might withdraw eafily, when- 


company. I immediately went to in- 


ſpect that part of the premiſes, ſince 1 
knew not how ſoon I might have occa - 


fion to conceal myſelf there. 


My precautions were, indeed, not 


uſcleſs. A few days after this adven- 


ture, being in the parlour with the Sig- 
nora, whoſe name was Pint, the ſervant - 
eee 


Ih F6 ns 


ever I did not wiſh to be ſeen in ber 


3 


fa. 1 quickly run into the cabinet, and: 


. 
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mined to explore all the particulary of 


% 


After a long and ceremonious faluta- 
tion, the Marquis informed Signora of 
his return to Madrid in leſs than three 
days ; after which they began whiſper- 
ing between them. Prompted by curi- 
oſity to hear. this pretty dialogue, . 
boldly put my head through a ſmall 
opening in the wall, cloſe to Signora's 
toilet. 1 did not, however, notice a 


i  imnaticaly ee 


. me, which reflected every object of an- 


other of the ſamefize in the next room, 


\ ; " , 4 % 
: 
where they were ſeated on a ſopha. 
= | - 
- . 9 
* — ©. 4 A 4 


2398 add 


— 


Juſt 
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Juſt as they were in the warmth of 
converſation, the Marquis accidentally 
caſt a look upon the glaſs facing him, 
and ſhrunk back with terror. Who's 
that in the other room,” cried he, in 
awful conſternation. 


Who ſhould it be?” replied Sig- 
nora; do you think me capable of 
** concealing any body from you ? I 
* am ſurpriſed you ſhould entertain ſuch 
** an opinion of me, acquainted as you 
„ are with my ſpotleſs reputation. But, 
hack ye, my Lord, if you will be jea- 
* lous to an abſurdity, you are welcome 
* to go and look, the door of the apart- 
ment is open.” 


Don't 
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Don't be /affronted, Signora,“ re- 
ſumed the panic-ſtruck grandee; 1 
don't harbour the leaſt ſuſpicion about 

« your virtues; but I proteſt, by St. 
| * CA ros, I ſaw in yon mirror the face 
of a young lady, that is now dead.” 


Aye, aye,” retorted Signora, I 
always ſuſpected you to be haunted 
by the manes of ſome abandoned fair 


one, who returns to this world to pu- 


., njſh your infidelity. I have, indeed, 
been ſtaring and looking as much as 
you; ſtill the viſion conceals itſelf - 
from my inquiſitive fight. Perhaps 

12 you only intend this as a ſcheme to 

« frighten me ?” pee r; hg 2 

— 7 +". 
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I till continued to look out from the 
aperture, when the Marquis, after ſome 
ſhort ejaculation, exclaimed, ** By the 


% heavenly Virgin! Are not theſe the 
very features of Donna Min A, the 
«« Engliſh girl, whom I once loved for 
a frolic ?—How ſhall I truſt my eyes? 
Al can't ſee any thing now! She's 
„ yaniſhed !—Poor foul ! Love, I dare 
«« ſay, has broken her heart !” 


By this time I had wiſely withdrawn 
from the gap. Signora Piu laughed” 
heartily at the Marquis, wbo was not 
long before he took his leave, quite diſ- 
concerted, and left us to ourſelves. We 


| | 7" 


6 | a / 
of my imprudence, and I went home 


| ſoon afterwards, to give a full account 
of this extraordinary adventure. 


My mother laughed at the weakneſs 
of the Marquis, who ſeemed by nature 


to he a viſionary ; but afraid leſt I ſhould 


not get off ſo well at the next viſit, he 
would not permit me to ſee Signora 
till after his departure, I feigned, 
therefore, indiſpoſition, and did not 


quit the houſe for three days, At the 


expiration of this period, the enamour- 


5 4 "having hi I the place 
of my abode, ſent a ſervant with a note, 
to inform me of the Marquis's return 


ſoft ſtrain of 
language, 


to Madrid, praying, in a 


* 
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language, to bleſs her again with my 
preſence, as ſhe felt herſelf quite iſolat 
ed and miſerable without me. 


My connexion with this female ap- 
peared little dangerous to me, but her 
made me perceive ſhe had fallen in love 


| wherever I vent. This remark natural 
ly made me think, that I would per- 


. © haps find ſome difficulty to get. rid of 


her in a gentcel way. I truſted, how- 
ever, to time and a favourable opportu- 
nity, and continued my viſits every day. 


I ſoon found that a crowd of gallants, 


of 


with me, and wiſhed to accompany me 


OF — — + OW apes” * Led — 
* — — — 
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of every age and rank, were rivalling 
each other to replace the departed lover. 
Signora refiſted their approaches with all 
tbe art of an experienced coquette.— 
Though ſhe did not wiſh to give me up, 


pet ſhe thought it folly to renounce a 


„ 4043466008 *r 


| eee 
' there'was a Frenchman, of the name of 
Ex Lawvs, a man of refined and polite 
- addreſs, and remarkable for many of 
ths qualities which the faſhionable 
world calls accompliſhments. Having 
heard of my intended journey to Paris, 
| he offered me, in a very handſome and 
elegant manner, ſeveral addreſſes to his 
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good friends, who, be aſſured me, would 
not fail to render my ſtay in that capital 
as pleaſant and diverting as poſſible, I 
accepted thoſe references with thanks, 
and was the more charmed with them, 
as, among other things, he mentioned 
his being acquainted with the Counteſs 
d'Auvzneux, and his having a female 
F 


j ; 
A few days after, I took the liberty 
of aſking him, if the marriage between 
Mademoiſelle D' Auvszons and Lord 
Levtmorst was not likely to be ſettled 
- foon? He told me, there were ſtill 
many objections and hindrances in its 
way, which would, doubtleſs, retard it 

for 


* Hf 
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e i not totaly 
prevent it. He added, that bis Lord- 
ſhip appeared very eager to be allied to 

the family, and that the Counteſs pow- 
etrfully ſeconded his pretenſions; but the 
young lady baving pre - engaged berſeli 
to the Count Da Sass, one of the 
_ - richeſt families in Fraue, was unwilling 
. ve away her hal to any ether hut 
this Nobleman. He deſcribed the 
- Cours as a perſon of a fiery and reſolule 
temper, who would ratber forfeit his 


e and his wealth, than renounce his 


Hs concluded with faying, that M. Ds 


nicht of priority to any other ſuitor,— 


_ S851. had declared, in the firſt compa- 
nies, that he was reſolved to marry Ma- 
demoiſelle 


f 
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demoiſelle D'Avvercnst, and if it could 
not be done with her mother's conſent, 
he would elope with her. 


Thus 1 found that the ſeruples of 
Mademoiſelle D'AvvzzcNne, and the 

| reſolute demeanor of M. Ds SzsLe, 
made a very favourable diverſiom in be- 
half of my plans. I did not know whe- 
ther I ſhould rejoice at, or lament, theſe 
* difficulties, as Lord Lovauonk's natu- 
ral pride and bravery would expoſe him . 
to a thouſand dangers in this bulineſs. 


Inceſſantly wavering between hope 
and fear, I knew not what to do. I 
was careful not to impart the thoughts 

which 
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which agitated my mind to my mother; 
but ſhe ſuſpecting them, hurried on 
our departure from Barcelona to Paris, 
doubtleſs with a view that 1 might be 
the nearer to the ſcene of action, and 


take every advantage of the jarring in- 


tereſts of the contending lovers. 


La 32 offered to keep us com- 
pany on our journey ; we conſented, 

and farther agreed to rent a ſuit of fur- 
niſhed apartments in his bouſe ; we alſo 
hired the domeſtic whom he had brought 
; with him from France, and embarked 
the next day in a ſhip bound to Tower, 
which happened to be in the harbour. 


On 


* 
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— mmmatr a 


On the eve of our departure, I ſent a 


polite note to Signora Pixi, lamenting 
that concerns of the utmoſt importance 
obliged me to ſet out with the utmoſt 
ſpeed for Paris, but that I hoped to ſee 
her again on my return, To this note 
I added a preſent, conſiſting of a valu- 
able gold watch, which ſhe received wit 
great ſatisfaction. 


After a ſhort paſſage to Toulon, we 
reached the capital of France by eaſy 
journies, and took poſſeſſion of our 
apartments at La LANDES, who turned 
out to be an opulent bourgeois, living in 
a ſtyle of faſhionable elegance. Our 


apartments were ſumptuouſly furniſhed, 
and 
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and afforded us every convenience we 
could defire, Having told him, on the 
road, that we wiſhed to live quite ſe- 
cluded from all company, and unknown 
to any perſon but himſelf, he ſolemnly 
promiſed to obey our directions, and 
went, ſhortly after his arrival, to ſee his 

: female friend at the Hotel C Huge. 


2 My mother now adviſed me not to 
| ſhew the leaſt eagerneſi to enquire about 
LA LAxpz's actions and concerns, 
* which would probably lead him to bring 
us more intelligence tha we ſhould ob- 
| tain from him by ſhewing any intereſt 
or curioſity, This proved a very whole- 
ſome and ſeaſonable advice; for La 
Laxps 


LAxDE returned the morning after his 
viſit, to tell us, that the whole family 
D'Auvrxcxz was very much grieved at 
the death of a Miſs Miza Hzrnozns, 
a young lady who died on her paſſage 
from Londen to Spain, and had been a 
great favourite both of her Ladyſbip and 


her daughter. 


I was quite delighted with the kind 
concern of my amiable friends, but en- 
deavoured, as much as poſlible, not to 
let La Lanps perceive my ſenſations. 
In the courſe of our converſation, I ſaw 
him pull out a large maſter-key from his 
pocket, which be handled about while 

talking to us, and put it afterwards in 
= Ye. TL G a bu- 


= with them, and would permit him to 
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a bureau in the anti-chamber. I aſked 
him, if he did not find it troubleſome to 
carry ſuch a large key every where about 
with bim ? 


* This key, Sir,” returned he, with 

a ſmile, © opens a ſecret door in the 

back part of the Hotel d Auvergne, by 

which I ſometimes pay a nightly viſit 

« to my ſweetheart. I mean to be mar- 

& ried to ber very ſoon, and till then it 
vill be of great ſervice.” 


As be ſoon aſter married the young 
woman, with the conſent of the family 
Auvergne, who wiſhed her to remain 


ſee 
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ſee her whenever he pleaſed ; a thouſand 
ſchemes came into my head how to make 
ſome good ule of the key for my own 


purpoſes. My imagination was quite 


expect a more favourable opportunity. 


I communicated my thoughts upon 
the ſubjeR to my mother, who, though 
ſhe did not entirely diſapprove of my 
romantic ideas, expreſſed, nevertheleſs, 
a great deal of uneaſineſs at my having 
_ heard that Mr. SuzLpox, her brother, 
who was then at Paris with Lord Lovs- 
MORE, was quite inconſolable at the 

"news of my pretended death ; ſhe far- 

ther declared her intention of giving him 
G 2 an 


bent on this plan, and I could ſcarcely ' 


1 4 
4 1 8 3 
* 
U 


4. ling from morning till night to ſettle his 
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an appointment to meet her private| 

and then to let him into the ſecret, p 
uſed tears and intreaties to diſſuade * 
from this charitable determination, and 
nnn. with every means 
in my power, her humane deſign, as 
e ſhawls have executed a plan 
which I had projeed. After many; fo- 
licitations and affiduities, the ultimatel 
I to comply with my MO” F 


At Wee our 8 


_ affairs, and frequently whole 

ata elapſe without our. ſeeing 
| bim, otherwiſe than bruſhing by us in 
.. the hurry of buſineſs. At laſt, he came 


to 
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to tell us, that he was obliged to go to 
Verſailles for a week, and hoped we would 
excuſe his abſence ; he then took leave 
of us, and went out, followed by a fer» 
vant carrying his portmanteau. He had 
hardly turned his back, than running 
into the antichamber, to ſee if the key 
was left in the bureau, I actually found 
it, and putting it in my pocket, return- 
ed to our parlour. 


My mother was agitated by a thou- 
ſand fears, when I diſcovered the larceny 
I had committed, and the object to 


which I meant to apply it. She agreed, 
however, to be one of the party in the 


tratagem, in bopes of being able to ſee 


„ 
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her brother, who, with his Lordſhip, had 
apartments in the hotel. FRED ERIcx, 
our man, was a fellow of unſhaken fide- 
ity, and we thought it perfectly ſafe to 
entruſt him with the ſecret, which he 
ſwore, by his hopes here and hereafter, 
moſt ſacredly to keep. As ſoon as it 
was dark, we ſallied forth to the back 
part of the hotel, where FxepezICx im- 

 medutely found and opened the ſecret 
_ door, without the leaſt noiſe. 


N Having ſhut it again behind us, we 


3 . - found a large empty room, where, after 


> lighting a candle, I bade Frederick wait 
before the ſectet door. Aſſiſted by my 
weden Inow defled myſeifin woman's 


8 9 clothes, 
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clotbes, conſiſting of a loug robe of white 
filk, 4 la Greque ; about my hair, which 
was ungowdered, I put a garland of ar- 
tificial flowers, and made my face look 
of a deadly pale, with a kind of paſte I 


had purchaſed for this purpoſe. 


LaLaxpz had repeatedly informed 
me, that his wife had accompanied the 
Counteſs d'Avvzrcxs to London, where 
' ſhe had (cen the Engliſh young Lady, 
whoſe loſs the whole family were then 

bewailing. Upon this I built my whole 
plan; and diſcovering through the key- 
hole of the empty room Charlotte, now 
Mrs. Latanvpx, coming out of another 
room, in which I diſcovered a candle 
G4 burning, 


burning, 1 ſuppoſed immediately that it 


muſt be ber chamber. I entered, and 
finding nobody there, I ſtretched myſelt 
out in full length upon the bed, with. 
an} face turned towards the door, l 
could now be midnig ight, when Charlotte 
returning, and finding me on ber bed, 
exchimed, with'x terrible ſurtek, * Lord 
66 were; ! Miſs Mirs r. Tun out with 


1 beard her ruſh op Axis, and call 
: return, 1 leapt from ths ved, » and ha 
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to wait for me. I found them all ſafe, 
and defired them to keep the ſecret door 


caſe of neceſſity. I then peeped through 
the key - hole, beard a great noiſe, and 


ſaw the old Counteſs herſelf come down . 


"airs, and move towards the haunted 
chamber, with ſeveral attendants carry- 
it in a ſtate of trepidation, but ſeeing 
no ghoſt, came out again, proteſting 
Charlotte was either mad or delirious..— 
They entered another room, on which, 
reſolving to puniſh them for their iacre- 


. dulity, I Rept forth from ry hiding 
place, and met them full face juſt aa 


they were coming out again. 
G 5 They 


on the jar, to be ready to make off in 


LOS El 
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They ſcreamed in a terrible manner, 
and letting the tapers drop on the ground» 
fled with the quickneſs of lightning to 
the front part of the hotel. Upon this, 
„ Go now, ſaid I to my mother, * 0 
Mr. Suzlon, but beware of betray- 
ing our ſecret: tell him, that you 
only wiſhed to ſee him on your way 
<, back to: England, which you would 
| «« purſue, after a few hours reſt, in the 
ecnurſe ofithe morning. The bold - 
neſa, and unexpected ſucceſs of this ex- 
pedition, had, however, ſuch influence 
0 upon ber, that ſhe entirely gave up the 
_ ing chat, from a variety of reaſons, ſhe 


* 
3 


* 
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would firſt wait the reſult of the ſteps I 


I was rather vexed at havingno chance 
of learning the eſſects of my apparition 
upon the family of  Awvergne, before 
M. La LAxpz's return from Verſailles. 


He ſurpriſed us, however, three days 


- ſooner than we counted to fee him. I 


bad taken the precaution to put the key ' | 


into its former place in the bureau, ſo 


ſoon as 1 found I had no farther occaſion 


for it. Thus there could not be the 
— Ps. (4-4 


q ett a 
be * the very afternoon of his arri 


G 6 val, 
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val, to ſee his wife, whom, bad be gone 
by night, he would certainly not have 
found in her bed-room. He related to 
us, on his return, that his wife, in the 
. fooliſh ſuppobition of having ſeen a ghoſt, 
| had left ber former bed - chamber, and 
changed it for another. The old 
« Counteſs herſelf,” added be, * ſwears 
* to have met the ſpectre, and two of 
te ſervants confirm her teſtimony.— 
« The whole family laughs at their 
_ « weakneſs, except Mademoiſelle, with 
ber party, who do not queſtion the 
« ſtory, and maintain it to have been 
1 the ſpizit of Miſs Mina, the Engliſh 
« lady, whom Lord Lovaxoas had 


— 099 nithen: bor 
; « after- 
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« afterwards, for which cruelty ſhe muſt 
certainly have died broken-bearted. 
« Upon my word, the Engliſh Noble- 
man would do beſt to go back to his 
by country, for Mademoiſelle will cer- 
© tainly never have him, and I have 
heard her ſay ſuch things, which I 
* would be very forry to repelt to day 
So | 


mee made me very un- 
" ealy, as it had never been my wilh to 
carry things ſo far, as to deprive my de» 
liverer of the hand of Mademoiſelle. I 
out a method to atone for my involun- 
tary error. I intreated my mother to 

ſee 
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— — 


ſee Mr. SuzL pon, and communicate to 


_—_ 


him the reports ſo induſtriouſly ſet afloat, 
to the prejudice of his Lordſhip's ho- 
nour ; but ſhe being obliged to keep 


her bed, in conſequence of a violent 


cold, all compliance with my requeſt 


became impracticable. 


* 
|| 


to ſee me, and without any particular 


 reſpeting the d' Auvergne family, and 
from the particulars of his narration, 1 


Soon after, M. La LAN DE returned 


enquiries of mine, reſumed the ſtory 


got to know all the ſecrets and intrigues 
of the different parties belonging to it. 


|  ItappearedthatCharlotte La Lawps, 
+ the confidential ſervant of the old Coun- 


teſs, 
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teſs, had all the vices and indiſcretious 
of her ſtation, and was more intereſted, 
and fonder of bribes, than any of her 
fellow-ſervants. Seduced by the preſents 
of Comte Dx SesLz, and having been 
the companion of Mademoiſelle d'Av- 
VERGNE from her infancy, ſhe was na- 
turally moſt devoted to the intereſt and 
party of the latter, and the circumſtance 
of enjoying the confidence- of the mo- 
ther, enabled her to appriſe the daugh- 
ter and her favourite lover of all the 


plans concerted againit their union, bo, 


- 


of courſe, took every means in their 
power to defeat them. | 


The, old Counteſs, whom nothing 
could move from the reſolution of mar- - 
rying 


hing her daughter to Lord Lovexors, 
| had agreed with this Nobleman and Mr. 
- ” SHELDON to ſolemnize the marriage, in 
2 quite private manner, at her country 
| ſeat near Vincennes, in autumn, juſt at a 
time when his rival and his party ſhould 
leaſt ſuſpect it. CrnartoTtTE having 
immediately appriſed MADEMOISELLE 
of this ſcheme, ſhe propoſed to M. Dz 
S261 E that he, with a proper number of 
3 armed men, ſhould lay in ambuſh in 
the wood of Yincemes, top ber carriage, 
and carry her off by force. After ſet- 
| tling this mutual agreement, they had 
_ recourſe to diſſimulation; Mademoiſelle 
appeared to be leſs averſe to marriage, 
and rather eaſy and indifferent about the 
Spy whole 
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whole buſineſs ; the family became daily 
more quiet, and the old Counteſs now 
flattered herſelf with the happieſt ifſue. 
CaarLotrte La Lan communicated 
all this to her buſband, even without 
dreaming that it was rendering me the 
moſt efſential ſervice in ſo doing. 


The only thing I now bad in view, 
was to inform Lord Lovewors and Mr. 
SazLpox of the danger to which they 
would expoſe themſelves in oppoſing the 
project of the two lovers. I ruminated 
about a method of accompliſhing it, 
without diſcovering myſelf, and thought 
the beſt way to effe& my purpole would 
be, to make myſelf thoroughly acquaint- 

+" 


* 
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ed with all the roads and avenues of 
Vincennes. | 
Being one day in converſation with 
La Lanvps, I obſerved, by the bye, 
| that both my mother and I had a great 
_ defire of ſeeing the environs of Paris; 
he procured us a carriage and horles ; 
FrxepeErICK ſupplicd the place of a poſt- 
boy, and we found in the vicinity of the 
country ſeat of the Counteſs & Auvergne 
a neat little dwelling, which we hired 


for a fortnight, in order to gain a ſuffi- 


cient knowledge of the whole diſtrict. 


| On our return to town, we met with 
the Marquis of Lzxiva, who came; he 
ſaid, 
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laid, to Paris, to learn the admirable 
taſte of that modiſh and clegant nation. 
The flattenng reception he gave me, 
made me ſenſible that, at all events, 1 
had not done wrong in making a tour on 


French ground. 


I aſked him, ſmiling, how he could 
thus leave his blooming bride ? 


« Ha! Sir,” anſwered he, we are 
« nota thouſand miles from each other; 
I have already been obliged to do 


«« {ſomething to pacify my father; and 
% that's enough, I am ſure.” 
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| Sy He ſeemed to utter theſe words in 


great haſte, and with an air of reluct- 
ance. He thought them of very little 


import, but I was convinced that their 


a 


Thus was 1 ſtraying through the en- 
| virons of Vincennes, to get acquainted 
with every ſpot which might have been 
of ſervice to me, in caſe of emergency. 
In my rambles, I frequently paſſed by 
a cottage, which ſeemed to be uninha- 


- , bited, till one day ſeeing its door open, 


. 
. 5 


To 
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To provoke a converſation between 
us, I aſked her the reaſon of het ſorrow. 
She complained of her ſon's having been 
forced to enliſt as a ſoldier, and of her 
having loſt in him the only ſupport of 
her old age, as he had entirely maintain- 
ed her by his labour. She added, that 
ſhe had been in Paris to try to buy him 
his diſcharge, but that the commanding 
officer required ten lows d'ors, a ſum fo 
vaſt, as to make it impoſſible for her to 
raiſe it, even if ſhe were to live twenty 


I took out my pocket-book, and gave 
her a bill of 300 livres, which I told her 
ſhe might get changed any where for 

; gold 
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gold or ſilver, and its produce would not 
only ſerve to get her ſon's diſcharge, but 
comfortably keep them both, for ſome 
time, with the ſurplus. The poor old 
woman thanked me on her knees, but I 
informed her, ſmiling, that I had not 


given her the money as a preſent, but 


defired a favour of her in return. 


&« And what can it be, Sir?” inter- 


| rupted ſhe ; „I would give my life to 


„ ſerve you.” 


3 


4 That would be too much,“ return- 


d I, © a little ſervice is all I want.” 


TI now 


0 _ 
lh 
* 
* * 
— 
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I now gave her to underſtand, that I 
only deſired her affiſtance to play to ſome 
friends of mine, who ſhould. paſs that 
way, a trick, which was only meant as 


a mere innocent frolic, Having given 


her proper inſtructions how to behave, 
ſhe ſwore, by all the Saints in Paradiſe, 
to ſtand by me with ſecrecy and invio- 
lable fidelity. 


Meanwhile my mother, attended by 
Frederick, took a walk to the Counteſs's 
ſeat, to enquire what day the family was 
expected there. The anſwer was, that 
they would certaialy be there fix days 
after. Having made up two plain coun- 
* try dreſſes, I ordered Frederick to carry 
them 
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them to the cottage. I ſhewed them to 
the old woman, telling her that one was 
5 defigned for me, and that ſhe ſhould 
wear the other on the day appointed, 
and keep it afterwards for her uſe. She 
nas quite charmed with this propoſal, 
and promiſed the ſtricteſt obedience to 
my orders, 


Early in the morning of the day fixed 
for the execution of my ftratagem, 1 
; went to the old woman's, and found her 
already decked out from head to foot. 
Putting on my diſguiſe, ſhe told me 
that ſhe had not ſhut an eye all night 


long, her dog had never ceaſed barking, 


and ſhe had ſeen about ten people, artn- 
i 4 
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ed with muſquets, paſs by the houſe, 
and was ſure that ſomething bad muſt 
have happened. 


I begged her not to be frightened, as 
the people ſhe had ſeen were only a party 
of poachers, who went to hide them- 
ſelves in the wood. I then left the cot, 
in the new garb of a country lus) to fit 
down by the raad-fide, where I occu- 
pied myſelf with the ſpindle. Some time 
after, a carriage, with Mademoiſelle 
d' Auvergne and Charlotte, rolled by, 
and the coachman drove ſo furiouſly, 
that they could not have a cloſe view of 
any object. As ſoon as I deſcried them, 
I turned my back, and feigned to be 

Vor. I. H wholly 


* 
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wholly taken up with my work. About 

ten minutes later, the Counteſs d' Au- 
VERGNE, with an old gentleman, whe 
was a ſtranger to me, alſo paſſed in ano- 
ther chariot. At laſt came Lord Love- 
MORE and Mr. SnxLDon, in a phæton 
and fix, flying along with the velocity 
of the wind to overtake the other car- 
rings | 


| When they approached the ſpot where 
I'was, I leapt over the ditch, and ad- 
vancing on the road, cried, © For God's 
* ſake, gentlemen, don't go farther, or 
© you are dead men.” 
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ſtruck, called out to me, What's the 
« matter, girl? Come, tell us.” 


Without lifting up my eyes from the 
| ſpindle, I went along · ſide of the phæ- 
ton. Gentlemen,” exclaimed I, ii 
you will believe a poor country girl, 
you will return to ton; half an hour 
« ago, ſeveral armed men have forced 
2 the young lady away that was to have 
been married this morning, and there 
* are more people lurking in yonder 
© buſhes, who ſwear to ſerve the bride- 
«*« groom and his friend in the fame 
„manner. Some of the men I even 
heard ſay, going by, that they would 
H 2 « kill 
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« Kill him. As I ſuppoſe you are ſome 
« friends of Mademeiſelle's, it would be 
« a great pity to get yourſelves knock- 
ed on the head for nothing,” 


* Lord LoVvZMORE, turning to Mr. 
Snusrpon, faid, & Egad, the girl is ei- 
i ther out of her mind, or ſhe has been 
« put upto ſomething.” 


— 


pon my word,” replied Sn EL Dox, 

- - *« think ſhe is quite the picture of poor 
% Miza.” 

| « Why, yes,” reſumed his Lordſhip, 

__ «there is a ſimilarity of features. It 

14 « Charlotte 


* 


Pay 


« Chhrlotte was to ſee the creature, ſhe 
% would take her for a ghoſt.” 


This converſation between his Lord- 
ſuip and his companion was in Eli, 
which J feigned not to underſtand ; but 
hearing the name of CHARLOTTE men- 
tioned, I ſaid, with great naive!d, in a 
country jargon,—** Aye, gentlemen, 
„ you're right. - CHARLOTTE is at the 
bottom of the rape; ſhe is a party 
concerned 


Mr. Suzlon, whoſe eyes had, all 


- the while, been immovably fixed on my 
countenance, now aſked me if I hadever 
been in London? to which anſwering. 

H 3 with 


* 


at my reſemblance to Mixa, and my 
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with a ſhake of the head, in the negative, 
I wiſhed him a good day, in Engliſh, 
leapt over the ditch, run among the 
- bulhes; haſtened to the cottage, where 


the old woman fat a ſpinning, and hid 
myſelf in the hay-loft, drawing up the 


I ladder which led to it after me. 


. 


ſpesking Engliſh, now reſolved to try 


by >: every effort to unravel the myſtery. 


They jumped out of the pheton, pu- 


ſued me, ſearched in the buſhes, and 
diſcovered at laſt the cottage, with the 
old woman fitting before it. Her dreſs 
4 | being 
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being ſo very much like mine, they at 
firſt took her for me, but ſoon diſcover- 
ing their miſtake, they aſked, with great 
cagerneſs, enn 
girl with her? 


The old woman, eyeing them with a 
big ſtare, and ſhrugging up her ſhoul- 
ders, exclaimed, * What the devil 
*« ſhould Iwant with Engliſh girls here; 
I'm ſure I got enough to do to find 
« bread for myſelf, without keeping 
* ſomebody elſe. Engliſh girls, hey! 
Why, you are a pretty ſet of gentle- 
* men! you are not ſober now; you 
„only want to make a fool of a poor 
old woman. I wiſh you'd pay me 

3 the 
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the two fowls which you or your 
people ſtole laſt night, and then go 
to bed till you are better.“ 


After many other queſtions to the old 
woman, which proved equally uſeleſs, 
and were anſwered with a torrent of vll- 
gar abuſe, they entered the cottage, and 
finding nothing in it that indicated the 
refidence of another perſon, they re- 
turned to the phæton, while the old 
woman called them every thing but gen- 
tlemen, and ſwore to have them taken. 
up for the treſpaſs on her premiſes. 


P 2 
9 


Thus an e elapſed, and all the 
danger was over. They conſidered the 
1 „ ſtory 


THE NUNNERY. 16g 


ſtory of Mademoiſelle's clopement as a 
fable, and drove on, in full confidence 
of meeting her at her mother's country- 
- houſe. But how great muſt have been 
their diſappointment, at finding the 
bride gone, and what impreſſion muſt 
the appearance and prediction of a per- 
ſon reſembling me, have made upon the 
ſpirits of the whole company ! 


Having thus executed my plan, I 
went to inform my mother of every par- 
ticular. Quite charmed with my ſuc- 
ceſs, we made it a point to quit the 
diſtrict of Vincennes, and go to Verſailles 
for four or five days. 


Hs 


6 THE SPRITE or 

on our return to La Lande's, the 
firſt word he ſpoke to us was, if we had 
not heard of the ſtory of Vincennes, and 
what we thought of it ? 


* | 

© We told him, that we certainly heard 
& report of ſome odd ſtory, but ſo con- 
 faſedly, that we ſhould be very much 


| obliged to him if he would tell us more 
about it. 


1 


I am very happy, gentlemen,” re- 
| ſumed he, * to have it in my power to 
« give you the very account that my 
+ witeſent me.” Lou 


ane 


e firſt related the particulars already 


ſtated, 
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ſtated, and added thoſe which his wiſe 
that Lord Lo VU OR accuſed both her 
and the old Counteſs of being parties 
concerned in the elopement; that he 
ſwore to go in purſuit of M. vs SzsLE,! 
were it even to the gates of hell, and 
make him pay for the rape with his 
blood; and that his Lordſhip further 
declared, that the pretended apparition 
of Mia A, both in the houſe and on the 


road, was a — — 


* 


glans 4 4) 
— ſpirited and ſuſceptible 
temper of his Lordſhip, I was very much 
afraid leſt his rage ſhould hurry him on 
H 6 to 
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to ſreſu dangers. We had certain intel- 
ligence that Count pz SzsLE was gone 
to Barcelona, in Spain, whither his Lord- 
ſhip would follow him: we therefore 
expected ſoon to bear of ſome bloody 
| ſcene, which muſt have rendered me ſu- 
perlatively wretched. Mr. SnuzLDon 
was no opportunity of my mother's diſ- 


covering hetſelf to him, which would 


dient which neceſſity ſuggeſted to us, 


have given a quite different turn to the 
ſituation of things ; and the only expe- 


vas, to write a letter to Lady Vernon, | 


tate reſolves of the Lord her brother. 
7.) FREY SO > 1-7 We 
1 1 
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We ſtill were at a loſs from what place 
to date that letter, ſo as to receive an 
| anſwer without being diſcovered. As it 
would not ſuit us to wait the reſult of 

this ſtep at Paris, I propoſed to my mo- 
| ther to return to Barcelona, and reſide 
in the houſe of Mrs. CoLLixsay, to 
. obſerve from thence the conduct of the 
two rivals. And though we foreſaw that 
Count Artcapos would not be quite 
pleaſed with our (ſpeedy return, eſpeci- 
ally fince the Marquis of Lexiva, whom 
he deſtined for my huſband, was ſtill at 
Paris, yet my mind ſcouted alk theſe 


ſcruples, 


A few days before our departure, my 
mother received a letter from the Count 


of 
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| of Arcos, announcing. that the Duke 


of Lenipa had ſent his ſon to France, 
to detach him from Donna STELL a, the 
daughter of the Counteſs of Montalva, 
but that the latter, having concerted 
various intrigues in behalf of Donna 
STELLA, and even brought over the 
Marquis of ViLLaxtzxmosa to her in- 
tereſt, he adviſed us to come back, and 
co-operate inperſon in the meaſures that 
would be taken to fruſtrate the cabals 
formed againſt us, 


Unplesſant as the Count's motive 


was for wiſhing our return, I could not 


but rejoice to have averted his diſplea- 
ſure at the raſh ſtep we were about to 


take. 
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take. We made, therefore, every pte · 
paration for our journey, and had the 
ſatisfaction to learn, by La Lawps, 
while we ſtill continued at Paris, that 
Lord Lovewors, with Mr. Surtpox, 
had taken their paſſage from Calais to 
Dover, where we had reaſon to expect 
that Lady Vzxxow would leave nothing 
* untricd to allay his reſentment. 


We took ſhip ſrom Toulon to Barcelona, 
to avoid the incor venience attending a 
journey over land through the Pyrenees. 
_ Owing to the prevalence of contrary 
winds, our paſſage exceeded five weeks. 
Mrs. CoLLinson gave us the kindeit 
reception, and we found letters from 
Lady VaIixox at her houſe. 


Her 


4 
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Her Ladyſhip informed my mothei 
of her brother's ſafe arrival at London, 
where ſhe had uſed every effort to con- 
quer his reſentment, though without 
the ſmalleſt ſucceſs. She farther ſtated» 
that ſhe had ſhewr, him. the note I had 
left for her in London, and contraſting it 
with my appatition in the wood of Via- 
cennes, ſhe had given him hopes of my 


being perhaps alive ſtill, and even nearer 


to him than he might imagine: that his 


- Lordſhip had then declared, after a ſhort 
pauſe, that a caſe of that deſcription 


would probably change bis mind. 1 
* have been talking at large upon the 


» © ſubject,“ concluded her Ladyſhip, 
with my brother and Mr. Sheldon, 


% who 
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who both agree with me in the opi- 
nion, that Mira's death is a mere 
fiction, occaſioned by ſome Spaniſh 
family concerns. If ſuch be the caſe, 
„ regret your having no more confi- 
« dence in my friendſhip.” 


I was very glad to hear that Lord 
Lovewors and Mr, Sheldon ſtill ſup- 
poſed me to be among the living, and 
doubly glad that my enemies in Spais 
were the only perſons who truſted in the 
report of my death to a certainty. I 
was quite animated with new hopes, and 
theſe raiſed my * to embark in 
new enterpriſes. - 
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I had hitherto had no reaſon to be 
diſſatisfied with any part of my paſt 
conduct, fince all my plans had been 
crowned with ſucceſs. I prevented, in 
ſome meaſure, the union of my lover 
with a formidable rival, annihilated my- 
ſelt ſome of the dreadful conſequences 
which might have followed their ſepa- 
ration, calmed perhaps his mind entire- 
ly, and, to judge from his own words, 
made him deſire the poſſeſſion of my 
heart. His band was now the ſole end 
of my wiſhes, and 1 nurſed my fancy 
with the ſweeteſt illuſions of future hap- 
pine. 


My 
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My mind, accuſtomed to intrigue by 
the ſtrange intricacies of my fate, and 
ſtored with all the reſoufces of a fertile 
imagination, only waited for 2 fit op- 
| portunity to launch into freſh enterpriſes. 
I was not to loſe fight of Lord Lovs- 
MORE and Count Ds Se$SLE, and at the 
ſame time to watch, with undiverted 
attention, the conduct of the Marquis 
of Lerida, and the proceedings of the - 
Montalva family, All this required 
| qualities not to be expected of a girl 
my age. 


I took it into my head to renew my 
viſits to Signora Pixi, the [talian dancer, 
| me, 


E % 
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me, but alſo on account of the benefit 


which I derived from my intercourſe 


with ſuch a woman. She was now in a 
very ſplendid fituation, and the circum- 


ſtance of her being viſited by people of 
the firſt rank, could, in many reſpects, 


be of great advantage to a perſon in my 


condition. She received me with her 


| uſual warmth, but loaded me at the ſame 


time with a thouſand tender reproaches 


| and complaints, | 


As chance would have it, my preſent 
interview was very 4 propos. Turning the 


- converſation upon ber amours, the told 
me, that ſhe was now in the keep of an 


amiable and rich young Frenchman, 


; a whoſe 
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who Eben had ranks her deins 
very capital engagement with the Mana- 
ger of a theatre in Hay. As I knew 
that Count pz SSI was then at Bar- 
celona, under the fictious name of Briga- 
dier pz Forces, I aſked her if he was 


not her new paramour ? 


She anſwered me with a ſmile, * How 
* came I to know every thing? I was. 
quite ſhocked at ſo unexpected a diſco- 
very; but my ingenious head ſoon 
wrought it into a new plan, Signora 
knew, in a general way, that the Count 
was not a ſingle man, but I did not wiſh 
to tell her more, and contented myſelf 
with obſerving, that ſhe had done very 


wrong 


Count and his ſpouſe 1 ureter 
have followed her to that country, as, 
-owing to the dangers which threatened 
him, he would quit Spain very ſpeedily. 
She replied that it was not too late, and 
| the would certainly take my advice for 


once. 


A 6 t find thi Count 
«himſelf at her bouſe, who ſcemed rather 
_ -penſive and agitated. Signora inſiſted 
upon knowing what made him ſo me- 
| lancholy, and he informed her, that ſome 
letters he had received from Paris had 
ere her 
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her with him, I did all I could to 
ſtrengthen him in his reſolution, and, 
without having ever been there myſelf, 
deſcribed that country as a Paradiſe, 
which he would never quit but with re- 
gret. SiononA was entirely in favour 
of my arguments, and they. began to 
ſettle the plan of their journey. 
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